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That Ivory Look 


...a Charming young freshness your skin can have so easily! 


Why can Ivory Soap promise this little-girl loveliness for 
your complexion? Because it’s so mild. Mildness smooths 


and silkens...and Ivory is gentle enough for a baby’s skin. i; a 


9944/100% pure. Just be sure to use Ivory daily. More doctors IVO RY A 


advise it for babies’ skin, and yours, than any other soap. 
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_ down stretchability). Guaranteed machine 


washable. Friskee shown, 6.50, black & 


scenes influence: the Maidenform girdle! white. Four other styles to choose from. 


DONALD BROOKS RENOWNED AMERICAN DESIGNER, CREATOR OF UNDERSTATED FASHIONS REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. MAIDENFORM. INC... MAKER OF BRAS, GIRDLES, SWIMSUITS ©1961 
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and 


JUSHUS 


The most hygienically 

pure puffs ever developed. 
Make-up with freshness 

each time. 

Try Primpuffs and Vic-Tex too! 


only 10¢ to 39¢ 
At your favorite variety store 


Victoria-Vooue, ine. 


Los Angeles, Calif., Toronto, Canada 
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A. “Cover Girl” make-up by Noxema 
is medicated and antiseptic, covers 
blemishes while it works to heal. Liq- 
uid Make-Up, Pressed Powder, $1.50* 


B. From Caron, “Le Muguet du Bon- 
heur” the fragile fragrance of lily of 
the valley, according to tradition, an 
omen of luck. Eau de Toilette, $6.50* 


C. New “Sofskin” Moisturizing Lotion 
softens dry, roughened skin, helps to 
turn scratchy elbows and heels into 
smoothies. In two sizes, 39¢* and 59¢* 


D. “Desert Flower” Roll-On anti-per- 
spirant and deodorant is pleasantly 
scented, goes on in a twinkling, is 
non-sticky. New from Shulton, $1.00* 


E. Revlon introduces “Honey Bee 
Pink,” a radiant sun-kissed shade to 
blossom lips, fingertips. Lipstick in Fu- 
turama case, $1.50*, Nail Enamel, 70¢* 


*plus tax 









For that 
memorable 
moment... 





remember beauty begins with TEN-O-SIX 


Beauty begins with a clean, clear, protected complexion. 


TrEN:‘O-Six Lotion cleanses immaculately, deeply ... helps clear skin 
blemishes with healing medication, soothes with emollients. The TEN-O:Six 
formula, originally a doctor’s prescription, duplicates nature’s normal skin 
balance—to reduce oiliness or relieve dryness. Protects 
for hours against blemish-causing bacteria. 

TEN‘O-Six Lotion is the one cleansing and corrective 
cosmetic that helps your skin to complete natural beauty. 
Remember TEN:O'Six twice daily. 


CLEVELAND 7, OHIO 


eV, 









$1.75, $3.00, $5.00 plus tax 
at better cosmetic counters. 
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Want to look sleek in slacks—terrific | 
in toreadors? Slip into Prom-debl | 
19” long, Prom-deb's Narroline side 
panels give one smooth line from | 
waist to lower thigh! Firming back | 
panel and radiating inner front 
bands put you and keep you inwon- | 
derful shape for Spring! 
Prom-deb 19” 
Narroline Pantie 
#5804 .. . $11.95. 
Prom-deb 15” 
Pantie #5800 
« » » $10.00. 
Prom-deb 
15” Girdle 
#3800... 
$8.50 









THE H. W. GOSSARD CO., CHICAGO 


BE A PEN PAL 





Find a new and exciting friend 


JUST FOR YOU listed below. 


1K SPORTS LOVERS 
Maumoup GHARAGAR—22 yrs. 
Bab-Homayoun Street 
Zandiyan’s Shop, No. 101 
Tehran, Iran 
MetvinE WANN—lI] yrs. 
2822 Hemlock Avenue 
Baltimore 14, Maryland 
SanpRA LANGLEY—16 yrs. 
44 Sirda Road 
Wood-Green, London, N. 22, England 
Dennis Horzenak—12 yrs. 
2113 N. 43 Terrace 
Kansas City, Kansas 
Jove, OsHMAN—I1 yrs. 
Box 2 
Port Savacci, Texas 
DiaANNE Barti_ett—1l2 yrs. 
76 South St. 
Easthampton, Mass. 


COIN COLLECTOR 


KatHy Moorse—12 yrs. 
Box 641 
Fort Benton, Montana 


DIGS MUSIC 
Teppy Cassetty—17 yrs. 
Route #1 
Woodburn, Kentucky 
Aice Peterson—17 yrs. 
RR #3 
Three Rivers, Michigan 


CALLING ALL FANS 


The following clubs are looking for 
new members. If you’re interested, just 
write to the address given below: 
Elvis Presley Golden Platters: 
Zeleny, Route #20, Perry, Ohio 
George Maharis: Joan Petersen, 31 Sum- 
mit Lane, Levittown, N.Y. 
David Nelson: Peggy Fairchild, 4825 
Charlotte St., Columbia, S.C. 
Bobby Rydell: Nan Etta Barnard, Route 
#31, Box 293, Reidsville, N.C. 
Anthony Hall: Susan Dunn, 16C°2 30th 
N.E., Seattle 55, Wash. 
Roger Smith: Joyce Velnicke, 2236 W. 
Morgan, Milwaukee, Wis. 

Please turn the page 


Joan 
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Paste this ballot on a postcard and send it to Reader's Poll, Box 1374, 
Grand Central Station, New York 17, N. Y., and tell us your favorites. 
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timid 
q afraid to meet and 
talk with people? If so, 
here’s good news for you! 
For Elsa Maxwell, the fa- 


Are you shy 


mous hostess to world 
celebrities, has written a 
book packed solid with 
ways to develop poise and 
self-confidence. 

This wonderful book en- 
titled, Elsa Mazxwell’s Etiquette Book 
contains the answers to all your every- 
day social problems. By following the 
suggestions given in this book you know 
exactly how to conduct yourself on every 
occasion. Once you are completely fa- 
miliar with the rules of good manners 
you immediately lose your shyness— 
and you become your true, radiant self. 


Win New Respect 


Win new esteem and respect from your 
friends—men and women alike. Take 
less than five minutes a day. Read one 
chapter in this helpful etiquette book 





@ LEARN THE CORRECT ANSWERS TO THESE PROBLEMS © , 


ENGAGEMENTS — Chaperons. 


in your spare time. In a very short pe- 
riod you will find yourself with more 
self-confidence than you ever dreamed 
you would have. You will experience 
the wonderful feeling of being looked up 
to and admired. 


Go Places—With Good Manners 


Good manners are one of the greatest 
personal assets you can possess. Good 
jobs, new friends, romance, and the 
chance to influence people can be won 
with good manners. Ladies and gentle- 
men are always welcome . . . anywhere. 
The encouraging thing about good man- 
ners is that anyone can possess them. 


A Gay, Entertaining Book 


Elsa Maxwell’s book is different from 
the usual dry-as-dust etiquette volume. 
It’s gay! It’s up-to-date! It’s just chock- 
full of the type of information you can 
put to immediate use. It brings you a 
thorough social education, that will en- 
able you to live a richer, happier life. 


Informal Notes of Invitations 





Here in clear, straightforward language 
are the answers to all your everyday eti- 
quette problems. Here you find impor- 
tant suggestions on good manners in 
restaurants—in church—in the theatre— 
on the street—and when you travel. 

In this book Elsa Maxwell covers every 
phase of engagements and weddings. 
Here is everything you need to know 
about invitations, gifts, the wedding 
dress, the attendants, the reception, etc. 
The bride who follows the suggestions 
contained in this up-to-date book need 
have no wedding fears. She will be ra- 
diant in the knowledge that her wedding 
is correct in every detail. 


Only $1.00 


The price of this book that puts you at 
ease no matter where you are—and opens 
the door to achievement and success— 
costs only $1.00. And we pay the post- 
age! Take advantage of this truly re- 
markable bargain. Mail coupon below 
for your book—TODAY. 


BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, INC., Dept. PH-561 


When He Proposes, The En- 
gagement Ring, Proper Gifts 
to a Fiance, The Announce- 
ment, Etiquette following the 
Announcement, howers. 
WEDDINGS—Time and Place, 
Invitations, Wedding An- 
nouncements, Second Mar- 
riages, Acceptance and Regrets, 
Who Pays for What, Wedding 
Presents, The Wedding Dress, 
Bridesmaids’ Dresses, What the 
Groom Wears, The Best Man 
and Ushers, The Trousseau, 
The Bridesmaids’ Luncheon, 
The Wedding Rehearsal, Wed- 
ding Pictures, Going to the 
Church, The Best Man, The 
Receiving Line, The Bride's 
Table, The Parents’ Table, 
Reception, Refreshments, Wed- 


ding Breakfast, Cocktail or Tea 
Party, Buffet Supper, Dinner, 
The Toast, The Home Wed- 
ding. INTRODUCTIONS—In- 
troducing Relatives, When You 
Introduce Yourself, Group In- 
troductions, Proper Responses 
to Introductions, Hand-Shak- 
ing, Who Stands—and When, 
Gloves, Doffing the Hat, Say- 
ing Goodbye. MANNERS IN 
PUBLIC PLACES—Greetings 
on the Street, Doors, In Trans- 
it. Taxicabs, The Theatre, In 
Church, Restaurants. VISIT- 
ING CARDS AND THEIR USE 
—Size, Names and Titles, The 
Mr. and Mrs. Cards, The Fold- 
over Card, The Message Card, 
Leaving a Visiting Card. IN- 
VITATIONS — Formal Invita- 
tions, Telephone Invitations, 


and Answers, Withdrawing an 205 

Invitation. PARTIES — The 

Tea Party, Cocktail Parties, 

Buffets, Breakfast, Brunch, Send 
Luncheon, Table Settings, Din- en 


ner, Bridge and Canasta, Chil- 
dren’s Parties. TABLE MAN- 
NERS—Eating Certain Foods, 
Which Fork to Use. The Nap- 
kin. LETTERS — The Bread 
and Butter Letter, Thank You 
Letters, Letters of Condolence. 
WHEN DEATH OCCURS—Ar- 
rangements, Flowers, A Church 
Funeral. The Funeral at Home, 
Burial, Mourning. TRAVEL- 
ING — Trains, Atzplanss, 
Ships, Passports, Hotels, Tips. 
WHAT SHALL I WEAR— 
Clothes for Men and Women, 
Gifts—Children’s Manners. 


E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. 
me postpaid a copy of ELSA MAXWELL'S 


ETIQUETTE BOOK. | enclose $1.00. 
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for teen-agers...from Helene Curtis: 


Handy purse- 
size medicated 
acne-stick $1 
or tube 89c... 
at all drug 
counters 
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helps end acne 
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Hides pimples while it helps 


heal them...keeps acne a secret | 


'til it’s gone. 


forks three ways to speed healing: 


1. Penetrates beneath the surface of 
the blemish . . . clears clogged pores. 


2. Destroys acne-causing 


— 




















bacteria. 

3. Antiseptically ‘ 3 
cleanses and dries up 4 ™ 
pimples so healthy y 

skin can grow j 

again. 

Skin colored! 

Odorless! 

Greaseless! 

Stainless! 

















BEAUTY BAR 


I have a problem which I hope you can 
help me with. I have blond hair, blue 
eyes and a yellow tone skin. What colors 
would I look best in? Also what color 
lipstick should I select? 
Mrs. BLANcHeE S. Scorr 
A.P.O. New York 


As you know, no two skin tones are ever 
exactly alike. But generally speaking, if 
your skin is somewhat sallow, it needs a 
sparkling lift. Why not try a foundation 
containing a peach or rose blend? Then 
select a lipstick and rouge in the orange- 
red, coral-red and clear red families. When 
planning a wardrobe, concentrate on bright 
colors, such as red, coral, peach-pinks and 
bright navy. Keep away from gray, beige, 
brown and gray-blue whenever possible.—Eb. 


PLEASE TELL US 


In the film “Rachael and the Stranger” 
which was released a few years ago, 
Loretta Young and Robert Mitchum 
starred. Who was the third actor? Was it 
William Holden or Gregory Peck? 
Betty Bowers 
Wilmington, Calif. 


William Holden.—Eb. 


Will you kindly tell us who played in 
“Desiree” and “Sabrina.” 
R. Cook 
Alton, Il. 


Marlon Brando and Jean Simmons starred 
in “Desiree.” In “Sabrina” it was Humphrey 
Bogart, William Holden and Audrey Hep- 
burn.—Eb. 


On television the other evening. we saw 
the “Prisoner of Zenda” and Mother 
claims the movie version with Robert 
Donat was much better. Dad said he 
wasn’t in that but in the “Count of Monte 
Cristo.” Who’s right? 

Jupy Pirstick 


Freeport, L. I. 


Ronald Colman appeared in the “Prisoner 
the late 


of Zenda,” 


and your dad is correct, 








continued 


Robert Donat starred as the unforgettable 
“Count of Monte Criste.”—Eb. 


Would you please give me some informa- 
tion on George Jessel? I think he was 
married at one time to Norma Talmadge 
and later to Lois Andrews. A friend of 
mine said he was a bachelor. 
JuNE Scorr 
Rockford, Ill. 


At one time Mr. Jessel was married to 
Norma Talmadge. In 1940 he wed Lois 
Andrews, who at the time was a 16-year-old 
showgirl. They had a daughter, Jerilyn, 
and were divorced in 1943.—Eb. 


I have just seen John Wayne’s new, great 
epic, “The Alamo.” The acting was su- 
perb, but one performer in particular 
was called to my attention and that was 
Richard Widmark. Please tell me more 
about him. 

Pam LeBaron 

San Antonio, Tex. 


Dick was born in Sunrise, Minnesota. He 
stands 5 feet 1114 inches tall, and weighs 
about 169 pounds. He was married in 1942 
and has a daughter, Ann Heath. He went 
to Hollywood in 1947—Eb. 


HOUND DOG 


Our father has a grudge against Elvis 
Presley which we think is entirely un- 
justified. He is forever calling him 
“houndman,” and saying that he is too 
lazy to hold his eyes open. He insists 
that in two years Elvis Presley will be 
thought upon as a “has been” and couldn't 
possibly survive twenty years in that 
business as Sinatra and Crosby. By the 
way, we would certainly appreciate a story 
on Elvis. 

Jean & LinpA STEPHENS 

Beckley, Mich. 


We're with you girls! It was once said 
that Sinatra would never last, but look at 
him today! Elvis has TV, movie and 

cording commitments that will keep him 
in the public eye for the next ten years. 





dw 












at least, so tell Dad not to throw away 
his blindfold and ear muffs in the days to 





come. By the way, turn to page 18 as our 
gift to you.—Eb. 


HAIL THE KING 









. . To the millions of us teeners and 

1 i adults, too, Elvis is King and always will 

. be. There will never be another singer as 

great as Elvis. His records will ring out 

in homes all over the world. To the 

a+ millions of his adoring fans he'll always 

wear the crown. No one else is great 

enough to wear it as long as Elvis is in 
this world. 

SANDY PRESTON 

Rocky Mt., Va. 


J 
’ WHO’S RIGHT? 
Recently I saw the movie “The Bramble 
Bush.” I thought it was excellent and 
would appreciate your listing the cast. 
My friend and I have been arguing about 
ot the cast and would like to settle it. 
SANDY THOMPSON 
Ashland, Ky. 
Richard Burton, Barbara Rush, Jack Car- 
son, Angie Dickinson, Tom Drake and 
~B James Dunn.—Eb. 
HANDSOME GUY RICK 
I know a handsome guy, 
And he seems very shy. 
His frame stretches six feet high, 
Like Mt. Everest against the sky. 
His eyes are of the deepest blue, 
Much deeper than the blue sky’s hue. 
His hair is of the darkest brown, 
And upon him it’s like the most noblest 
crown. 
His smile is like the morning sun, 
Bright and fresh and full of fun. 
His voice is like the cooing dove, 
Sweetly telling me of his love. 
His name Rick Nelson is the sweetest 
sound, 
And when I hear it I go round and round. 
SHERRY ALI 
Georgetown, British Guiana 
. 5 THANKS FOR THE MEMORY 


Again this year I’d like to extend thanks 
to the entertainment field for helping the 
people of Milwaukee, Wisconsin. In a 
fabulous twenty-hour telethon, $83,000 
was raised for the March of Dimes. We'd 
like to thank Robert Horton, Betty John- 
son and Hugh Downs for making it a 
success. 

DONNA SCHNITZLER 

Mukwonago, Wis. 




















Write to Readers, Inc., PHotorLay, 205 E. 42nd 
St., New York 17, N. Y. We regret that we 


cannot answer or return unpublished letters. 


















INVITATION 70 ATTENTION 


lade 


elasticized 
‘miracle’ band 
your invitation 
to comfort on 


COMFORT ZONE CAagacsit-foum 


An amazing new bra that’s so nice to have ‘around’ your tender 
2” comfort zone. That’s the vital 2” area just under the bust — 
where so many other bras dig and poke. In COMFORT ZONE 
there’s an elasticized ‘miracle’ band that frees you where and 
when it should. Almost seems to breathe. Gone is binding, cutting, 
riding-up— without even a little loss in lift and shapeliness. Try 
on COMFORT ZONE next time you shop—feeling is believing! 


Fashioned in white embroidered cotton, A,B,C cups. As shown or 
circular stitched cups $2.50. Contoured versions of both $2.95. 
Available wherever fine bras are sold in the U.S.A. and Canada. 


EXQUISITE FORM BRASSIERE, INC., A SUBSIDIARY OF EXQUISITE FORM INDUSTRIES, INC. 
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get more out of life — 


go out toa 
movie 


with JANET GRAVES 


What’s on tonight? 
You’ve got to go out 
to see the best! Look for 


these new pictures 


at your favorite theater 





A RAISIN IN THE SUN 


Columbia (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Sidney Poitier, Ruby Dee, 
Claudia McNeil, Diana Sands. 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? The shattering ef- 
fect of $10,000 insurance money on a hard- 
working Negro family in Chicago. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? Ruby’s deeply true 
performance as the young wife . . . the high 
voltage Sidney turns loose Diana 
hilariously going African after she meets 
a handsome Nigerian student. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Just bursting 
with life—even though it’s trapped in the 
talky limitations of the stage. It’s as win- 
ning as the original Broadway hit. 


roe 


ALL IN A NIGHT’S WORK 


Paramount, Technicolor (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Shirley MacLaine, Dean 
Martin, Cliff Robertson, Charles Ruggles. 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? A virtuous office 
girl and her playboy boss who thinks she’s 
a blackmailing gold digger. 

WHAT’S SPECIAL? The nice contrast 
between Shirley’s fizzy exuberance and 
Dean’s sleepy double-takes wacky 
double-meaning dialogue—nobody (but 
us) knows what anybody is talking about! 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Don’t expect 
a big-business lowdown like “The Apart- 
ment.” This one’s all in fun all the way; 
it’s only pretending to be naughty. 





SANCTUARY 


20th, CinemaScope (Adult) 


WHO'S IN IT? Lee Remick. Odetta, Yves 
Montand, Bradford Dillman, Harry Townes 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? After a brief plunge 
into a sordid life, a Southern flirt can’t 
enjoy being respectable. 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? The quicksilver way 
Lee catches all the changing moods of the 
“heroine” ... singer Odetta, taking over 
the picture with her majestic presence and 
without a note of song. 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? All the per- 
formances are worth seeing, but the movie 
based on two Faulkner novels—is too 
busy balancing shocker scenes with in- 
spirational stuff to make much sense. 


THE SINS OF RACHEL CADE 


Warners, Technicolor (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Angie Dickinson, Peter 
Finch, Roger Moore, Woody Strode 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Modern medicine 
and Christianity clash with the ancient 
customs of Africa; a dedicated woman 
finds that she’s only human. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? The warmth and dig- 
nity Angie gives to her role . . . unusually 
interesting African characters (played by 
well-known American actors). 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? In spite of its 
soap-opera, jungle-epic echoes, this drama 
is often strong, thoughtful and _ timely 
(even though the action of the movie is 
set in the 1940's). 


THE MILLIONAIRESS 


20th; CinemaScope, De Luxe Color (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Sophia Loren, Peter Sell- 
ers, Alastair Sim, Vittorio de Sica 
WHAT’S IT ABOUT? A bossy heiress 
tries to buy a poor but proud Indian doc- 
tor for a husband. No sale! 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Those _ gorgeous 
high-style costumes (by Balmain). Only a 
beauty as bold as Sophia’s could get away 
with them. . . . Peter’s careful, charming 
work as the gentleman from India. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Will you settle 
for a fashion show and a few giggles? 
Then okay. The story’s pretty silly, even if 
G. B. Shaw did write it. 

(Please turn the page) 
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CiuTEXx 


SPILLPRUF 


* great jewel 


Ww FE ™ steals the spark 


cle of precious gems for your fingertips 
Lucky you! Cutex puts a fortune in pearls, amethysts and rubies at your finger- 
tips. But you don’t have to rob a safe to own them. Cutex polish, with its diamond 
sparkle, its clear fresh colors, is the nearest thing to a jewel. And its new bottle 
with the easy-to-hold, easy-to-use “crystal” plume is a shining adornment to 
your dressing table. Start your “jewel collection” by Cutex with the beautiful 
booty above: “Fire Engine” in the safe,‘“Pink From Paris’ on lips and nails. 





| tae Le 
. rae 
| ve a) 
‘ 
% ’ 
he : 
i, 
on a 
A 


Ane 
4, 
« 


| 


#3960 





For the sheer fun of being we Of Simplicity (60. ctotnes 
creating your own fashion look! For the ~~ es plus hundreds more 
fun of seeing fabric turn into fashion, | irigest foie shoe 
right in your hands! For the joy of know- # 

ing you didn’t spend too much on clothes 


ever put between 
covers — The new 
—there’s money left to spend just for fun! 
Just for fun...sew with 


Ff Simplicity Magazine, 
F at newsstands and 
pattern counters 
everywhere. 


Simplicity ~ uller nS 


SIMPLICITY PATTERN CO. INC., 200 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, NEW YORK 


























THE HOODLUM PRIEST 
U.A, (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Don Murray, Keir Dullea. 
Cindi Wood, Larry Gates, Don Joslyn 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A slum-born priest's 
crusade to save young ex-cons from. slip- 
ping back into crime. 

WHAT'S SPECIAL? The personal sincer- 
ity of star-producer-writer Murray ... a 
promising debut for Keir Dullea. though 
his part is thankless. 

WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Best we can 
say for this is that it means terribly well. 
While it’s based on fact, it winds up look- 
ing like a standard 
thriller, not too expertly done. 


cops-and-robbers 


GORGO 


M-G-M, Technicolor (Family) 


WHO'S IN IT? Bill Travers, Vincent Win- 
ter, William Sylvester 

WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Our old pal the 
prehistoric monster—plus a money-mad 
adventurer who brings the beast to London. 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? trick 
photography from a smashed fishing vil- 
lage to London Bridge falling down .. . 
sentimental switcheroo at the finish. 
WHAT'S THE VERDICT? Lively enough 


monster picture (likely to drive a_pale- 


Good, scary 


ontologist nuts, as usual). Who'd ever ex- 
pect Lo hate cleft-chinned Bill Travers and 


sympathize with the Thing instead? 





GOLD OF THE SEVEN SAINTS 


Warners, WarnerScope (Adult) 

WHO'S IN IT? Clint Walker. 
Moore, Leticia Roman, Robert Middleton 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? A running battle 
between bandits and two gold-mining part- 
ners who have made a rich strike. 
WHAT’S SPECIAL? Clint’s terrific torso 


. . . Roger’s Irish charm . . 


) ° 
Roge ! 


. the story's 
consistently tough outlook. You can’t trust 
anybody, so you're always in suspense. 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Solid, busi- 
nesslike western that doesn’t pretend to 
be anything else. Don’t look for a love 
interest—there’s just a spice of sex. 


CIRCLE OF DECEPTION 


20th, CinemaScope (Adult) 


WHO'S IN IT? Bradford Dillman, Suzy 
Parker, Harry Andrews 
WHAT'S IT ABOUT? Deadly mission in 
Occupied France for a young Canadian— 
who doesn’t know he’s supposed to fail! 
WHAT'S SPECIAL? The central plot idea, 
new and ingenious ... the picture’s cynical 
view of modern war, making people as 
“expendable” as ammunition. 
WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Effective spy 
melodrama that’d be better if it’ spent 
more time on its real theme. 

(Please turn the page) 
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Please Do 
Pick 
the Flowers! 


lovely long-stemmed 
Posy Pins so pretty 
you'll want a bouquet! 


Fashion’s planting them 
erywhere this spring...on all 





they glow with rhinestones, 
mulated pearls, gay beads...in a 
garden of colors. Pick some for Mother’s Day. 
$2 each. Matching earrings $2. 

Prices plus tax, slightly higher in Canada. 

At leading stores or write 

Coro, Inc., New York 1. 
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ANN DEWEY, Sr., Washington 
Clay H. S., So. Bend, Indiana, says: 
, “My face breaks out with ugly pim- 
ples now and then, but thank good- 
ness, I’ve been able to get rid of 
them quickly, before they spread. 
I’m sure it’s because I always keep 
Clearasil handy to use at the first 
sign of trouble.” 


Clearasil’s 3 MEDICAL ACTIONS 


Open Clean-out 
and Dry-Up 
Pimples Fast! 


Skin-colored ... hides pimples while it works. 


Skin Specialists explain that a pimple is a 
clogged, inflamed pore. They point out that 
for effective external treatment of pimples, 
you need a medication with three actions to 
1. OPEN, 2. CLEAN OUT, and 3. DRY UP pimples. 
Only the Clearasil type medication can give 
you all three of these vital medical actions. 


HOW CLEARASIL WORKS FAST 

1. Opens Pimples. ‘Keratolytic’ action 
gently peels away and opens the affected 
pimple cap ... without dangerous squeezing. 
Active medications can get down inside. 
2. Cleans-out Pimples. Now clogged pore 
can drain quickly. Antiseptic medication 
penetrates to any lower infection, stops 
growth of bacteria, relieves inflammation. 
Encourages growth of smooth, healthy skin. 
3. Dries-up Pimples. Clearasil’s oil- 
absorbing action works to dry up pimples 
fast...remove the excess oil that can 
clog pores and cause pimples. Helps pre- 
vent further outbreak. 


Floats out blackheads. Clearasil softens and 
loosens blackheads so they ‘float’ out with nor- 
mal washing. 

Proved by Skin Specialists. In tests on over 
300 patients, 9 out of 10 cases 
completely cleared up or definitely 
improved while using CLEARASIL. 
Guaranteed to work for you or 
money back. In Tube 69¢ and 98¢. 
Lotion squeeze-bottle only 
$1.25 (no fed. tax). ee 
At all drug ; n-5, 
counters. —_ 











SPECIAL OFFER: For2weeks’ supply ofcieanasit, sendname, 
address and 15¢ to Dept. KT-5, cLearasit, 122 E. 42 St.,N.¥ 





QUESTION 7 


Louis de Rochemont Associates (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Michael Gwynn, Christian 
de Bresson, Almut Eggert 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? The struggle of a 
pastor, his wife and teen-aged son to keep 
integrity and faith in East Germany. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Quiet realism in the 
acting and the background (actually Ger- 
many) ... scenes that show convincingly 
how Communists manage to win favor 
with young people. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? A fresh, truly 
important theme and an earnest approach 
make this absorbing, though it’s awkward 
in places and a bit too long. 














SHADOWS 
Lion International (Adult) 

WHO’S IN IT? Lelia Goldoni, 
Hurd, Ben Carruthers, Anthony Ray 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Problems that con- 
front youthful Negroes in New York. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Roughly candid but 
striking photography . . . Lelia’s simple, 
natural loveliness. 

WHAT’S THE VERDICT? It’s a good try, 


John Cassavetes’ first as a director, but 
sometimes it’s hard to tell where he’s 


Hugh 


heading. He let the actors make up their 
own lines as they went along! In emotional 
scenes, that may work. In relaxed mo- 
ments, it gets downright painful. 





WINGS OF CHANCE 


U-I, Eastman Color (Family) 


WHO’S IN IT? Jim Brown, Frances Raf- 
ferty, Richard Tretter 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? The search for a 
downed bush pilot; his Robinson Crusoe 
life in the Canadian wilderness. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Hints at an adven- 
turous sort of flying—frustrating, because 
we aren’t told much about it . . . glimpses 
of the beautiful Canadian Rockies—equal- 
ly frustrating, because the color photog- 
raphy is so weak. 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Kind of sim- 
ple-minded, but younger kids will like it. 


MODIGLIANI OF MONTPARNASSE 


Continental; French dialogue, English titles (Adult) 


WHO’S IN IT? Gerard Philipe, Lilli 


Palmer, Anouk Aimée, Lea Padovani 


WHAT’S IT ABOUT? Last years of the 
painter, unappreciated except by friends 
(and loving women) during his lifetime. 


WHAT’S SPECIAL? Several graceful 
performances by attractive people, espe- 
cially the late Philipe (who died soon 
after making the film). 


WHAT’S THE VERDICT? Generally 
overdrawn and romanticized—a twentieth 
century “La Boheme.” 
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Who's who and what's what in MOVIES - 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 


RECORDS - 


It’s a new show! It’s a great show! It’s a 
1961 edition of PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL, COLOR PINUPS 
produced by the editors of PHOTOPLAY! ELVIS: § vi 


TUESDAY 












And it’s available now wherever magazines OMMIE - 


are sold! 


PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL is the 


brings you all the news and gossip of every- 


greatest. It 


one of importance in Hollywood. It also 
brings you gorgeous full-color portraits of 
the stars, plus exciting candid shots and 
never-to-be-forgotten pinups. In most places 
PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 
as it goes on sale. Get your copy of this 
great Annual while the limited supply lasts. 


sells out as soon 


HOLLYWOOD NEWSREEL—Here is the month- 
by-month story of Hollywood. The marriages, di- 
vorces, separations, reconciliations, births and 
deaths. 


Bardot @ Marilyn Monroe @ Kim Novak @ Lana 
Turner @ Ava Gardner @ Doris Day. 





TOP BILLING—New pictures and stories of Troy 
Donahue @ Elvis Presley @ Sandra Dee @ Edd 
Byrnes @ Tuesday Weld @ Connie Stevens @ 
Debbie Reynolds @ Frankie Avalon @ Annette 
Funicello @ Carol Lynley and Connie Francis. 
DOUBLE FEATURES—Truly romantic _ stories 
about these happily married: Liz Taylor and 
Eddie Fisher @ Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis @ 
Roger Smith and Vici Shaw @ Pat and Shirley 
Boone @ Evy Norlund and James Darren @ 
Millie Perkins and Dean Stockwell @ Joanne 
Woodward and Paul Newman @ Natalie Wood 
and Bob Wagner. 

FANFARE—Big pictures and fascinating stories 
about Cary Grant @ Rock Hudson @ Rick Nelson 
@ Tab Hunter @ Paul Anka @ Bobby Darin @ 
John Saxon @ Sal Mineo @ Stephen Boyd @ 
Brandon de Wilde @ Bobby Rydell @ Jimmy 


Clanton. 
PINUPS—These _ thrilling 
ge pictures are a “must” for 
collection: Brigitte 


i \ your 
eo 


close 50c. 


(Please Print) 





City 


Bartholomew House, Inc. 
205 E. 42 St., New York 17, N. Y. 


Send me PHOTOPLAY ANNUAL 1961. I en- 


ee 


Address........ 


UP IN LIGHTS—The great stories of your fa- 
vorites: Glenn Ford @ Susan Hayward @ Hope 
Lange @ Tony Perkins @ Audrey Hepburn @ 
Roger Moore @ Susan Kohner @ Laurence 
Harvey @ John Gavin @ Shirley Maclaine @ 


Dolores Hart. 


AND INTRODUCING—Here are the newcomers 
to the screen. You can follow their glamorous 
rise to stardom: Angie Dickinson @ Mark Damon 
@ Warren Beatty @ Jo Morrow @ Mark God- 
dard @ Sue Lyon @ Tom Tryon @ Vicki Trickett 
@ Nancy Kwan @ Juliet Prowse @ Richard Bey- 
mer @ Patti Page @ Anita Bryant @ Glenn 
Corbett @ Sigrid Maier @ Carol Christensen @ 
Brenda Lee @ Leticia Roman @ Sharon Hugueny 
@ Kerwin Mathews @ Michael Callan @ George 
Peppard. 


AT NEWSSTANDS NOW—OR USE COUPON 


WG-561 
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QUESTIONS 
ANSWERED ABOUT 
“EMBARRASSING 


MOMENTS” 
(AND HOW TO AVOID THEM) 


Q. Can boys tell by looking at me 
that I have my period? 

A. Nobody will suspect a thing as long as 
you’re poised and perfectly groomed. 
You’re surer of yourself, of course, with 
Tampax® internal sanitary protection. 
Nothing shows — even under form- 
fitting skirts and slacks. No odor can 
form. Free of old-time discomforts and 
doubts, you’re much more relaxed. And 
all that puts you at your ease with the 
opposite sex. 


What about bowling, hiking or 
dancing dates during my period? 

A. If these are activities you normally en- 
joy, there’s no reason to forego them for 
time-of-the-month. One blessing of 
Tampax is that the wearer literally can’t 
feel it. The annoying chafing, binding 
and slipping of pads is gone forever. 
That’s why we say . . . Tampax, so much 
a part of your active life. 


Q. What about disposal problems when 
I’m away from home? 

A. You’ve undoubtedly encountered this 
embarrassing problem. Some girls go to 
almost any lengths to protect their “‘se- 
cret,’—often waiting till the whole 
household’s asleep. Smart girls use Tam- 
pax. Insertion, changing and disposal 
take only seconds. Even the satin- 
smooth applicator can be flushed away. 
And of course a box of Tampax “hides” 
itself so well that no one will know you 
have it along. 


Q. How can I be sure of personal 
daintiness on menstrual days? 

A. There’s only one answer: daily baths 
during your period. Contrary to super- 
stitions, warm water can’t hurt you— 
won’t stop the flow. Since Tampax can’t 
absorb water from the outside, there’s 
no need to remove it for bathing—a 
real advantage on the first few days. 
You’ll appreciate the daintiness of using 
Tampax, too. Applicator-inserted, it 
never comes in contact with your fingers. 
. * 7 . ° . . . . = . 7 . . . . 
A trial sample of Tampax (in plain wrapper) 
will be mailed to you on request, together 
with our free booklet on menstruation facts 
and advice. Just send 10¢ to Department JF, 
Tampax Incorporated, Palmer, Mass. 








For fuller reviews see Puorortay for the 
months indicated. For full reviews this month, 
see page 8. (A—ADULT F—FAMILY) 


ALAMO, THE-—U.A.; Technicolor, Todd-AO: 
Producer-director-star John Wayne turns a 
frontier legend into an epic as hulking and 
likable as his screen self. He’s Crockett; Wid- 
mark is Bowie; Frankie Avalon sturdily tries 
to hold the fort, too. (F) January 


BREATHLESS—Films Around the World: 
Jean Seberg’s finally at ease, as a beat-type 
American girl snared in a Paris love affair with 
a young hoodlum (sexy Jean-Paul Belmondo). 
Fast, intriguing. (A) April 


CAN-CAN—20th; Todd-AO, Technicolor: Feast 
of star talent, Cole Porter songs, Gay Nineties 
costumes. Frank Sinatra, Shirley MacLaine and 
Louis Jourdan make up a saucy Paris triangle 
while Maurice Chevalier makes with the sly 
comments. (A) June 


CIMARRON—M-G-M; CinemaScope. Metro- 
color: With Glenn Ford and Maria Schell as a 
loving but mismatched pioneer couple, this 
Oklahoma cavaleade hits touching and spectacu- 
lar moments as it wanders through the years. 


(F) April 


CRY FOR HAPPY—Columbia; CinemaScope, 
Eastman Color: A slightly naughty, fairly fun- 
ny service yarn puts Glenn Ford and Donald 
O’Connor into Navy uniform to goof off and 
chase geishas in Japan. (A) April 


DON QUIXOTE—M.-G-M; Wide Screen, Color: 
The Russians offer us some lovely photography 
in a robustly acted version of the Cervantes 
classic about the crazy yet noble knight and his 
comic squire. (F) April 


EXODUS—U.A.; Super-Panavision 70, Techni- 
color: Stirring saga of patriotism, with Paul 
Newman as the Israeli hero, Eva Marie Saint as 
the American heroine, Sal Mineo and Jill Ha- 
worth as unforgettable teenagers who escaped 
the Nazis. (A) February 


FACTS OF LIFE, THE—U.A.: Chuckles mix 
with gentle realism as suburbanites Bob Hope 
and Lucille Ball try an illicit romance that 
just isn’t their style. (A) February 


FEVER IN THE BLOOD, A—Warners: Lots of 
plot and hints at weighty ideas keep us busy as 
a murder trial plunges Efrem Zimbalist Jr. 
and Jack Kelly into conflict over political 
ambition and justice. Love interest, too—Angie 
Dickinson. (A) April 


FLAMING STAR—20th; CinemaScope, De 
Luxe Color: Elvis Presley’s the big attraction 
in a reasonably good western. Frontier warfare 
puts his half-Indian family in the middle—not 
much to sing about. (F) March 


GONE WITH THE WIND—M-G-M, Techni- 
color: Now a new generation can see this all- 
time champ, revived for the Civil War Cen- 
tennial. Vivien Leigh and the late Clark Gable. 
in his most famous role, are still matchless as 
brave Southerners. (F) April 


GRASS IS GREENER, THE—U-I: Techni- 
rama, Technicolor: Aren’t we elegant! Jean 
Simmons goes kookie to steal a talky drawing- 


room comedy about an uppercrust triangle, 
with Cary Grant. Deborah Kerr, Bob Mitchum 
as lord, lady and lover. (A) February 


GREAT IMPOSTOR, THE—U-I: Deliciously 
different comedy gives Tony Curtis plenty of 
room to swing as he relives the impossible (but 
real) life of Ferdinand Demara, man of many 
identities. (F) March 


HOME IS THE HERO—Showecorporation: 
Good, solid theater from Ireland. Arthur Ken- 
nedy keeps pace with the Abbey Players, as 
one of a family that builds a new life while the 
father is in jail. (A) April 


MARRIAGE-GO-ROUND, THE—20th; Cin- 
emaScope, De Luxe Color: Light and amusing. 
As a lovely big Swede with liberal ideas on sex. 
Julie Newmar invades the happy home of James 
Mason, Susan Hayward. (A) March 


MISFITS, THE—U.A.: A splendid exit for 
Clark Gable, at his best with Marilyn Monroe 
and Montgomery Clift. in a vigorous drama of 
divorcees and drifters in Nevada. Writer 
Arthur Miller and director John Huston rate 
applause, too. (A) April 


ONE HUNDRED AND ONE DALMATIANS— 
Buena Vista, Technicolor: Charming Disney 
cartoon dances through London and country- 
side scenes while two Dalmatians save their 
puppies from evil dog-nappers. (F) March 


PEPE—Columbia; CinemaScope, Technicolor: 
Wonderful Cantinflas offers fun in jumbo help- 
ings, with Dan Dailey, Shirley Jones, loads of 
“guest stars” sharing the wistful Mexican’s 
Hollywood adventures. (F) March 


SPARTACUS—U.-I; Technicolor, Super Tech- 
nirama 70: Powerful, intelligently made saga 
of ancient Rome. Jean Simmons, Tony Curtis 
join leader Kirk Douglas in a slave rebellion 
against the corrupt empire symbolized by 
Laurence Olivier. ( A) January 


TWO WAY STRETCH—Lion-International: 
Peter Sellers fans have another field day, as he 
ribs jailbreak thrillers by plotting his way out 
of the coziest prison you ever saw. Good for a 


few chuckles. (A) April 


UNDERWORLD, U.S.A.—Columbia: Okay for 
moviegoers who are satisfied with just plenty 
of shooting and bashing. Cliff Robertson’s a 
crook out to smash “the syndicate” for purely 
personal reasons. (A) April 


VILLAGE OF THE DAMNED, THE—M.-G-M., 
MetroScope: Ingenious science-fiction finds sci- 
entist George Sanders battling a strange outer- 
space invasion of his English town. It’s good 
and creepy! (A) February 
WACKIEST SHIP IN THE ARMY, THE—Co- 
lumbia; CinemaScope, Eastman Color: Jack 
Lemmon and Rick Nelson sail off on a slap- 
happy adventure of World War II, taking an 
old sloop on a risky mission. (F) February 


YOUNG ONE, THE—Valiant: Haunting at- 
mosphere and a nice performance by Key 
Meersman, as a backwoods girl in her early 
teens, highlight a story of struggle on a lonely 
Southern island, also involving Zachary Scott, 
Bernie Hamilton. (A) April 
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GIVES YOU AWAY 


Think of your handwriting as a candid camera and watch yourself in action. You'll 
vet an interesting view of your own personality this way. Large writing shows that you 
must have freedom to express yourself and plenty of space to do things on a big scale. 

However, you should be careful. Exuberance and too much imagination can carry you 
away and prove costly. The natural 
pride and self-esteem of large hand- / 
writing, if exaggerated, becomes van- 
ity (see example A). Huge, towering 
capital letters, out of proportion to EQN ita 
the rest of the writing, will show this. 

If your writing is large, broad and example A 
slanted forward, and has long, curved word-endings (see example B), you are a generous, 
warm-hearted person and a good mixer. But watch out for extravagance, especially if the 
spaces between your words and lines are wide! If your writing is small and uniform (see 


example €), you have a disciplined 


mind, you are careful and _ realistic 
» and you have a talent for observa 
ALY tion. Ideas interest you more than 


people, but you enjoy the company 
example B ar A fs 
of a few intimate friends and do not 

need the excitement and hubbub of a big crowd around you constantly to be content. 
Small, narrow and cramped writing (see example D) shows inhibition and anxiety. 


Medium-sized writing is most com- 


monly found, and tells the least about i ; 
the writer. Other features must be Our - 
considered to interpret it. If your writ- 


ing is medium-sized, you are practical 
and well-adjusted. When necessary, example 
you can handle details, but you would rather be among the doers than the thinkers. Those 
who have medium-sized writing usually adhere to social standards and attach importance 
to material welfare and success. But these people can also have very high ideals. Marilyn 
Monroe writes her large script with tremen- 

2) ° dous flair and vivacity (see example E). Her 
OM, ee yo tall, highly flourished capital reveals great 
ambition, imagination and a_ theatrical per- 
example D nee : ; 
sonality. The graceful forms with heavy pres- 

sure express her femininity, and the extreme forward slant shows her sensitivity and het 
desire for love. But she must give as well as receive. Her small os (not shown) are very 
narrow and tightly knotted, showing a personal block despite her outer warmth and 
spontaneity. The flourished y of Marilyn 
forms an underscore that shows her dra- 
matic talent and showmanship. The knot 
and the hook on it reveals her tendency to 
cling to her career. Sandra Dee’s writing 
is quite opposite to that of Marilyn Mon- 
roe’s. It is very tiny. The forms are simple 
and unpretentious. She will concentrate on 





details, pay close attention to instruction example E 


and build her technique carefully. She is modest, intelligent and gentle. Hers is a quiet 
persistence. The round, conventional forms show that she is adaptable and cooperative 
and will appeal to the public through her sweetness 
and charm. Her good spacing shows that she can 


ta /) a plan ahead and that she has musical feeling. Some 
= 


le F co of the spaces are too wide and reveal a certain shy- 
example sa . 
ness. However, handwriting changes with develop- 


ment, and this sample was written before her marriage. Until next time, watch your 
writing! —Rosa Rose.ia 









“SECOND SKIN” THIN 
SPORTS GIRDLE 


No show or tell under sports clothes! 
Flatters in determined natural rub- 
ber. Cool, breathable surface. White 


or Pink. Petite, S, M, L; only $2.50. 


Koi 


85 Fifth Ave., N.Y., N.Y. 
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shave, lady? 
don’t do it! 











Cream hair away the beautiful way... 
with new baby-pink, sweet-smelling 
NEET. Always to nicen underarms, 
everytime to smooth legs to smoother 
beauty, and next time for that faint 
downy fuzz on the face, why not 
consider NEET? Goes down deep where 
no razor can reach to cream hair ’ 


away the beautiful way. 











THATS 


HOLLYWOOD 


FOR YOU 





Only a few days more to April 17th, and we'll know. A little patience and at 
10:30 that night we'll see the whole glittering line-up of Oscar winners. We'll 
know—will Liz Taylor finally make it on her fourth try? Or will Mrs. Roosevelt 
do as well by Greer Garson as Mrs. Miniver did eighteen years ago? It’s a hot race 
for the men, too. The New York Film Critics gave it to Burt Lancaster, but with 
the Academy, Olivier and a few others are in the running, too. To say nothing of 
such a dark horse as Peter Falk for best supporting actor. And the picture- 
“A” could be for “Alamo” or it could be for “Apartment.” Catch? 

Anyway, on the 17th we'll all know. But can anybody wait? No. I’m expected 
to stick my neck way out and come up with my own personal predictions. 

Now this is a big worry. | know who /’d pick for the best of everything. but 
suppose the Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences has its own ideas? 
These are the things that keep a man awake nights. Except me. When I worry, | 
sleep and have bad dreams. 


A TALK WITH MY OLD FRIEND OSCAR 


Like last night. One minute | put my head on the pillow, and the next I’m in 
the Academy office talking to my old friend Oscar who’s standing on a desk. 

“You look good,” I tell him. “As young as the night you were born. Remember? 
May 16, 1929, in the banquet room of the Hollywood Roosevelt Hotel. They gave 
you to Janet Gaynor. See how I don’t forget one little thing about you?” 

“Flattery will get no scoops out of me,” answers the wise guy. “Even if I knew 
who’s going to take me home, I wouldn’t tell. It’s not fair.” 

“A fine way to talk to me,” | protest. “If it weren't for me giving you a name 
they’d still be calling you the Gold Statuette.” 

“Sure,” he says coldly, “and | know why—I’ve got a memory too. On the night 
of March 15, 1934, you were in Western Union filing your first Academy Awards 
story. You didn’t know how to spell statuette, so you gave me the handle that 
Oscar! And while 


you were at it, couldn’t you have given me a last name too—like other people?” 





every comic calls the orchestra leader in vaudeville houses 


I change the subject fast, “How do you feel about Awards night, Oscar?” 

“How I feel is nervous,” he says tensely. “I don’t like them moving the cere- 
monies to Santa Monica—l’ve never been there in my life.” 

“You and everybody else,” [I agree. “But you’ll be okay, you've lived through 
worse. Like the night Eva Maria Saint got so flustered she said, ‘I think [ll 
have my baby right here.’ Remember?” Then I make another fast try at a few tips. 
“So tell your old buddy-buddy, Oscar, who appeals to you as best actress?” 
“Please,” he says coldly, “I’m an Academy Award, not a horse race.” 


A GOOD YEAR FOR BAD GIRLS 


I pretend not to hear the squelch. “I don’t imagine Melina Mercouri will get 
you because you went to a foreign star last year—Simone Signoret.” 

“All IL can say,” he fences, “is that with Melina Mercouri and Elizabeth Taylor 
trying for best actress, and Shirley Jones for best supporting, it’s been a great 
year in Hollywood for actresses playing bad girls.” 

“Well then, are you going to play it like you did with Susan Hayward?” I per- 
sist. “Finally give yourself to Deborah Kerr because she’s been nominated six 
times? Or to Shirley MacLaine because she’s the den mother of the Clan?” 

“What’s the Clan?” he asks, absolutely poker face. Sinatra should hear him! 

“Listen, you—you gold statuette!” I explode. “You keep this up and I'll tell 
the world that you’re nothing but ninety-two-and-a-half percent tin and seven- 
and-a-half percent copper under that gold hide of yours. Gold, hah!” 

He doesn’t bat an eyelash. Which I realize is only natural in a statue, but 


a 


- 








still it gives me the chills, he’s so deadly calm. 
“If you’re threatening me,” he says, real icy, “I don’t scare easy.” 
This sounded like one statuette that’d been seeing too many westerns! 
“And there may be more base metal than pure gold in my makeup,” he goes on, 


“but that’s the only thing base about me. Nobody can point a finger at Oscar and 


claim I’m not honest. I never had any truck with paydla.. . 
“TI didn’t offer you any payola,” I shout. “All I’m asking is a few simple ques- 
tions like when you go to the movies what movie do you like best .. .” 


” 


’ 


. and I’m not slipping you any answers that are in the sealed envelopes,” he 


says flatly. “You can wait till April 17th like everybody else . . .” 


Suddenly his voice gets weak and he starts fading. I yell, “Oscar! Wait!” and 
wake up in bed muttering. “That’s Hollywood for You.” 


Sidney Skolsky 
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BEST ACTOR 


Trevor Howard, “Sons and Lovers” 
(20th). 

Burt Lancaster, 
(U.A.). 

Jack Lemmon, “The Apartment” 
iis Ry 

Laurence Olivier, “The Entertain- 
er” (Continental). 

Spencer Tracy, “Inherit the Wind” 


(U.A.). 


“Elmer Gantry” 


BEST MOVIE 


“The Alamo” (U.A.). 

“The Apartment” (U.A.). 
“Elmer Gantry” (U.A.). 

“Sons and Lovers” (20th). 

“The Sundowners” (Warners). 


BEST SUPPORTING 
ACTRESS 


Glynis Johns, “The Sundowners” 
(Warners). 
Shirley Jones, 

(U.A.). 
Shirley Knight, “The Dark at the 
Top of the Stairs” (Warners). 


“Elmer Gantry” 


Janet Leigh, “Psycho” (Para- 
mount). 
Mary Ure, “Sons and _ Lovers” 
(20th). 
BEST SONG 


“The Facts of Life,” from “The 
Facts of Life” (U.A.). 
“Faraway Part of Town,” 

“Pepe” (Columbia). 
“The Green Leaves of Summer,” 
from “The Alamo” (U.A.). 
“Never on Sunday,” from “Never 
on Sunday” (Lopert). 
“The Second Time Around,” from 
“High Time” (20th). 


from 


Save This For 


ACADEMY AWARDS SCORECARD 


Don’t forget: Monday, April 17, 
from 10:30 P.M. to 12:00 A.M.., 
over ABC-TV. See how your : 


votes compare with Oscar’s. 


BEST ACTRESS 


Greer Garson, “Sunrise at Campo- 
bello” (Warners). 

Deborah Kerr, “The Sundowners” 
(Warners). 

Shirley MacLaine, “The 
ment” (U.A.). 

Melina Mercouri, “Never on Sun- 
day” (Lopert). 

Elizabeth Taylor, “Butterfield 8” 
(M-G-M). 


A part- 


BEST SUPPORTING 
ACTOR 


Peter Falk, “Murder, Inc.” (20th). 

Jack Kruschen, “The Apartment” 
(U.A.). 

Sal Mineo, “Exodus” (U.A.). 

Peter Ustinov, “Spartacus” (U-1). 


Chill Wills, “The Alamo” (U.A.). 


BEST DIRECTION 


“The Apartment,” Billy Wilder 
(U.A.). 

“Never on Sunday,” Jules Dassin 
(Lopert). 

“Psycho,” Alfred Hitchcock (Par.). 

“Sons and Lovers,” Jack Cardiff 
(20th). 

“The Sundowners,” 
mann (Warners). 


Fred Zinne- 


BEST COSTUME 
DESIGN (COLOR) 


“Can-Can,” Irene Sharaff (20th). 

“Midnight Lace,” Irene (U-I). 

“Pepe,” Edith Head (Col.). 

“Spartacus,” Valles and Bill Thom- 
as (U-I). 

“Sunrise at Campobello,” Marjorie 
Best (Warners). ' 


Your Scrapbook. 
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exciting 


Lush, radiant, romantic 
nail polish colors to make 
your hands come alive... 
to match your new spring 
outfit... to inspire a mood 
for new adventure. 


Compare! Its quality 
and sprightly color 
creations easily rank 
with nationally 
advertised brands at 
several times this 
price! see the 
exciting display 

of Smartee Party Colors 
at leading variety 

and drug store 
cosmetic counters. 





SMARTEE NAIL POLISH, division of Cameo. Inc., Toledo 6, Ohio 
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Nancy Sharp seems to be the girl in Elvis Presley's life 
at this moment. She and Elvis first met when he was making 
“Flaming Star” at 20th Century-Fox and she was a ward- 
robe mistress. Elvis was attentive, but if there were any 
outward indications of romance, they were restrained. When 
the picture was finished, Elvis went home to Memphis and 
five weeks later returned for “Wild in the Country,” the 
Jerry Wald production. Nancy was assigned to this picture 


at Elvis’ request. The film went into production on location 





at Napa, California, where these pictures were shot, and it 
was here that the two were first seen holding hands, walking 
arm-in-arm, stealing furtive kisses over picnic lunches. Elvis 
seemed to look to her for approval on the set. And when he 
happened to wander off to other corners of the set, Nancy 
was on the job, right behind him. When Elvis had Christmas 
week off, he planned to head for Memphis. Nancy wanted to 
fly home to St. Louis for her three-day holiday. They left on 


the same plane, along with three (Continued on page 86) 





“We enjoy one another,” Nancy has said, 
“but we haven't talked about marriage. Elvis 


is a man who has very positive ideas on 


what he wants, and so do I. We don’t know 
each other awfully well at this point.” 


“I admire her very much,” Elvis has said, 
“and we see each other about once a week. 
That's all we have time for. | sometimes 
see other girls and | suppose she sees other 
men. We never talk about marriage.” 
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Sara Entertains 
Hollywood 


Martha Hyer's full-length cream-streaked 
mink coat was the eye-knocker-out of my party. 
"I've got to have one like it," | heard at least 
three women sigh while their husbands—even 
the enormously important Lew Wasserman, 
President of MCA, pretended not to hear. But 
then Edie Wasserman knows she can have the 
world as for as Lew is concerned. And me, too, 
if | had it. Producer Ross Hunter progressed from 
lovely Virginia Grey to Mrs. Jules Stein, 
wife of Chairman of the Board of the world’s 
largest agency, Music Corporation of America, 
on to Margo (Please turn the page) 


Mrs. David Janssen, Nancy Sinatra, Sara. 


Veronique and Gregory Peck couldn’t stay long, but they made sure to meet Editor Evelyn Pain before leaving. 





inside 
stuff 


continued 


Moore and Anne Francis. From those two, 
he came to a permanent stop beside Evelyn 
Pain, PHOTOPLAY’S chic and lovely editor. 
But then every eye in the room was turned 
her way, as usual. “| think Frances Heflin, Van's 
wife, is one of the greatest women in this town,” 
Tab Hunter told me during the evening, “but 
I'm really in love with Felicia Farr.’ Just to 
complicate matters, | relayed Tab's confession 
to Felicia while she and her escort, Jack Lem- 
mon, were chatting in a corner. | must say Jack, 
who had hurried back from lecturing on the art 
of motion pictures at Stanford University, looked 
rather startled. And about that lecture, the 
Stanford lads were vitally interested in all Jack 
had to say, and were mighty appreciative. They 
should be. He's the greatest! And speaking of 
Tab, his old house in Glendale, surrounded by 
its accusing neighbors, now stands empty and 
forlorn. Tab and his dog have moved elsewhere. 
. . « Chatted with popular Andy Williams who 
modestly refuses to believe that you, his fans, 
are interested. "Do you mean people really write 
in about me?" he asked. Now what can you do 
with modesty such as that? ... Mike Dante 
brought socialite Fern Gimble to PHOTOPLAY’S 
young people's party at George Lim's famous 
Kowloon Restaurant, and Nancy Kwan showed 
up with Mark Damon. It turned out Nancy and 
George are old friends. Very direct and not given 
to small talk, Nancy was the most vibrant per- 
sonality in the room. ... Efrem Zimbalist called 
to say Stephanie was snowed in at Big Bear and 
couldn't get down for the party. | was sorry, as 
Ef and Stephanie are two of my favorites. And 
| am happy they've decided to give their mar- 
riage another try. Let's all keep our fingers 
crossed for this popular couple. 


VanHeflinandGlennF ord—what’sso funny? 


Nancy Sinatra Sr 


. chats with Jacques Mapes. 








Could Dolores be telling Evelyn about John? 













































The Changing Clan 


Pete Lawford and Frank Sinatra, who 
quarreled at that whoop-de-doo Frank put on 
in Washington, D.C., have only recently resumed 
speaking. And Frank, who has been riding 
the water wagon for some time, was a living doll 
during his stint at the Sands Hotel in Las Vegas. 
His entire family, including Nancy Sr., Nancy 
Jr., looking chic as ever as a blonde, and her 
husband, Tommy Sands, were guests of Frank's, 
who couldn't have been more charming. No one 
is too sure about Ava Gardner's trip to Las 
Vegas to see Frank—some say she flew out, but 
did an about-face at the airport when she realized 
that Nancy Sr. was in town. Rather a sad story, 
don't you think? .. . Another mystery: Annette 
denied that she was planning to have her nose 
fixed, but then turned up at a party with what 
certainly looked like a bobbed nose. . . . Peace, 
happiness and contentment are Debbie Reyn- 
olds’ these days, and I'm happy for her. Her 
vacation with Harry and the children in Jamaica 
did her a world of good. But there is one thing 
that needs clearing up and that's a song Debbie 
wrote, "Tammy, This Is True,” and tried to sell 
producer Ross Hunter for his movie, ‘Tammy, 
Tell Me True” with Sandra Dee playing the 
role Debbie played in the original ‘Tammy.” 
Instead, a title song, “Tammy, Tell Me True," 
was chosen by Ross and recorded by Sandra. 
Now Debbie plans to record her own song, 
which makes so many "Tammy" numbers floating 
around no one knows who is who! .. . Roger 
Smith's wife Vici Shaw has recuperated from 
a recent illness, and those two seem more in love 
than ever. ... There's been quite a reaction to 
handsome, leading-man type Horst Bucholtz. 
Keep your eye on him. ( Please turn the page) 


Recognize Nancy Jr. as a blonde? 


A 


bad 


moment 


for 


Frankie’s 





Clan. 


The Roger Smiths—more in love than ever. 








One look at Stephanie’s face and no one has to ask if the trouble’s over at home. 


Leslie Caron, Horst Bucholtz in “Fanny.” 
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continued 


Love — 
It’s in the Air! 


It's a love match all the way with Bobby 
Darin and Sandra Dee, and from all | can see, 
their love grows stronger every day. "She's the 
most wonderful baby in the world,” says Bobby 
proudly. "'! never want her to change." As for 
Sandra, she glows, she beams, she radiates hap- 
piness when she speaks of Bobby. "I put my hand 
in his and | know everything is all right,"’ she 
says. "| feel secure and safe with Bobby. | love 
him so very much." Of course, she realizes there 
exist differences in the way they think about 
their careers. But to Sandra, Bobby is the answer 
to her every problem. And no wonder, for Bobby 
still woos her tenderly and lovingly. For instance, 
while Bobby was performing in Las Vegas, she 
found notes all over the house saying, “I! love 
you,” "I miss you, | need you.” It's no wonder she 
loves him as deeply as Bobby loves her. It's a 
real hearts and flowers marriage, and make no 
mistake about it... . Far from separated, despite 
the recent rumors, the Bob Denvers are closer 
than ever. In fact, they are now a family of 
four. Such delightful people, the Denvers. 
..+ Either we become a family of two,"’ Dolores 
Hawkins warned handsome Gardner McKay, 
“or | cease to exist in your life."’ And with that, 
Dolores, who commuted between New York and 
Hollywood to visit Gardner, flounced back east 
to her modeling jobs. Gardner is still thinking 
it over... . Joanne Woodward denies all those 
rumors of trouble in the Paul Newman house- 
hold. "In fact, says Joanne, “Paul and | are hav- 
ing another baby next summer.” Susan 
Kohner and George Hamilton may be en- 
gaged by the time you read this. Susan said it 
would be soon, and who knows, George may 
finally be ready to settle down after all. 








Rosalind Russell’s still a stunner. Here 


she attends a premiere with her husband. 


What’s New 
Around Town 


"She's beautiful,” | said to Glenn Ford as 
we sat chatting at the Don Loper party. His 
eyes followed my glance toward Hope Lange, 
who came with Glenn. "She has the profile of 
an angel," | said. Glenn agreed. "But under- 
neath that angel calm—look out," he said... . | 
hear Monsieur Montand of the Montand- 
Monroe episode tried his charms on Lee Rem- 
ick during the making of "Sanctuary,”’ and much 
to his embarrassment, Lee reacted with laughter. 
... Stella Stevens is ready to face the music 
when she returns to Memphis, to fight for custody 
of her small son. Charged with taking her son 
out of the state illegally, before he was snatched 
back by his father, Stella may face a stiff fine. 
Doug McClure, the blond, handsome lad of 
the "Checkmate" series, came to call with his 
best girl, Barbara Luna. At the moment, the 
courtship of Doug and Barbora moves along 
quietly. "We don't want to announce an en- 
gagement until my divorce is final,'’ Doug told 
me. . . . There is a wonderful radiance about 
Troy Donahue and Lili Kardell since the an- 
nouncement of their engagement. And after 
meeting Lili, I'd say she's the right girl for Troy. 
. . . There were a lot of surprised people in 
Hollywood when Connie Stevens and Gary 
Clarke said it was all off, despite ali the 
altar plans. 


toldener (jreif 
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ROULETTE 
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Bar Dancing. 
RESTAURANT 









Hugh O'Brian joined Soraya in Europe 


to ski, but he wasn't too lucky there! 
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Judi Meredith 


What a hullabaloo when millionaire Bob 
Westbrook, in seeking an annulment from Judi 
Meredith, claimed, “Judi isn't the dewey-eyed 
innocent she pretended to be." Says Judi, ‘I will 
oppose any attempt to end our marriage through 
either annulment or divorce." In view of several 
overly-frank statements made by young West- 
brook and all the mud-slinging, one wonders 
where the whole unpleasant thing will end... . 
Shocking news from New York, where popular 
rock 'n' roll singer Jackie Wilson was shot by 
a fan, who claimed that she loved him and 
would kill herself if he wouldn't accept her 
overtures of friendship. The gun went off, wound- 
ing Jackie severely, when he tried to take it away 
from her. . . . Dinah Shore won't be seeing the 
USA in her Chevrolet next year. After so many 
years, she and her sponsor called it quits. Dur- 
ing a recent Las Vegas engagement, Dinah said, 
"On TV | only change clothes. Here at Vegas | 
sing." However, she will probably have a new 
TV show next year with a new format and sponsor. 


Liz Near Death 


It was touch-and-go for Liz Taylor when she 
was stricken with double pneumonia in London. 
At one point, her doctors gave her only an hour 
to live. But she rallied, to the great relief of 
Eddie and her parents keeping up the long vigil 
at her bedside. This has probably been the most 
unfortunate and tragic year of Liz’ life. She's 
been plagued by one illness after another, and 
it seems the end isn't in sight yet. Even though 
she managed to win the desperate fight for her 
life, she will have to take it very easy for about 
a year. Another bout with illness would be 
disastrous. But after the fifth day, when she 
rallied, everyone seemed certain that all would 
be well in the Eddie Fisher household once 
again. | certainly hope so. 


Mailbox Corner: 


In the mail came a huge card from George 
Nader with the printed words “Let's Frolic.” 
George added “and soon." I'm all for it as 
George is one of the finest gents in town. .. . 
From Dolores Hart came one of her greeting 
cards in the “Sweethart" series. Dolores is do- 
ing very well in her greeting card business, and 
in romance, too, having discovered John Saxon, 
for whom | have the greatest admiration. .. . 
A telegram came from Janet and Tony Curtis 
hoping we can get together soon. And | hope so, 
too. . . . Sweet messages attached to beautiful 
flowers arrived from both Barbara Stanwyck 
and Loretta Young, plus a telephone call from 
Cary Grant and one from a very old friend, 
Janet Gaynor. And so very welcome 
was a letter from Audrey Hepburn and Mel 
Ferrer who have been in Hollywood longer than 
they expected. Wonderful people, Audrey and 
Mel. Well, that's all for this month. And don't 
forget—keep writing! | look forward to your 
letters and cards.—Sara 


Love—it takes time and _ patience. 


Bob Stack and wife Rosemarie still act 
like newlyweds. It’s rather nice to see. 





Could it be that Tony Curtis is doing an 


imitation of Cary Grant for wife Janet? 
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by CAL YORK 








’ Latest rumor making the rounds about Marilyn 

Monroe: The chatter goes that MM attempted 
suicide by an overdose of pills, and that was the 
reason she wound up in the hospital again. 


. Didn't Frank Sinatra quietly arrange for Ava 

Gardner to stay a week instead of a day at the 
Sands Hotel in Las Vegas? The two must have 
a lot to talk over . . . Still, this bomb of a sur- 
prise meeting didn't stop The Voice from dating 
Dee Boyar. 





VAN WILLIAMS 


> The marriage of Claire Kelly, the fiery looking 

red-headed actress, and Perry Lopez crumbled. 
They're not even speaking right now, but don't 
be too surprised if they kiss and make up. 


Isn't Tarita, the nineteen-year-old Polynesian 
love interest of Marlon Brando in "Mutiny on 
the Bounty," engaged to a childhood sweetheart 
in Tahiti? Maybe that's the reason she wants no 
part of Hollywood or Mr. Brando. 





~ 


JUNE ALLYSON 





Sandra Dee's friends are worried about her 
health. The trouble is a kidney infection. 


Ps The feud is on again between Joan Crawford 
and her daughter Christina. They haven't spoken 
to each other since Christmas. 





MARILYN 2 Lance Reventlow finally decided to take Jill 
MONROE St. John's advice. He has given up racing 
sports cars and is concentrating on racing sail 
boats. 


. Quite a sensation Jayne Mansfield created in 

the cocktail lounge of Joe Kirkwood's Bowling 
Alley. She was without hubby Mickey Hargitay 
and reportedly with someone else. The rumors 
spread next day—it's so rare ta see Jayne any 
place at all without Mickey. 





The Janet Lake and John Saxon romance is 
now colder than the climate at the North Pole. 
But what about Dolores Hart? 


> Abenty the rumor is making the rounds that 
Debbie ond Harry Karl are expecting. 


ls Abby Dalton worried? She's afraid one of 
those girlie magazines is coming out with a 
cheesecake layout of her she innocently posed 





DEBBIE 
REYNOLDS 


heart on the "Hennessey" TV series. 





for prior to becoming Jackie Cooper's sweet- . 


Was it Warner Bros. who talked Connie Stevens 
out of marrying Gary Clarke? 


Andra Martin and Bob Wasserman called it 
a day. Her latest is department store heir David 
May, and the way it looks she may be the next 
Mrs. May before too long. 


D> Penatiets Century-Fox Studios dropped May 
Britt (Mrs. Sammy Davis Jr.). 


& Doesn't June Allyson want Dick Powell to for- 
give and forget? 


. All is not well at the Van Williams household. 


Fabian anc Frankie Avalon are probably the 
youngest movie moguls in Hollywood. They have 
formed their own production company, Fabalon. 


> Ome Lollobrigida dyed her hair red. Tina 
Louise went the other route. She's covering her 
red hair these days with a blond wig. Who's next? 


p From Monaco comes the rumor that Princess 
Grace and Prince Rainier aren't hitting it off as 
happily as they used to, and that by the end of 
the year Her Highness will be making a picture. 


Those who feel that Paul Newman wos miscast 
as the tough Israeli, Ari Ben Canaan, in “Exodus” 
might be interested to know that Paul isn't so 
happy about it himself. 


Esther Williams and Fernando Lamas are 
reportedly all set to marry in Spain. Still, Esther 
has been known to change her mind at this stage 
of the game—remember her long-drawn romance 
with Jeff Chandler that ended in nothing? In 
fact, people are asking what Esther's trying to 
prove. 


. A puzzle for you. What top female star's sister ” 


lives in dire poverty very near the Hollywood 
studio where the actress recently made a motion 
picture? They haven't spoken in years, and the 
actress has refused to help financially. 





FRANK SINATRA 
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It's like a puzzle. You know 


the picture you're supposed to end 


up with. Eighteen...five-feet—nine.s.. 


a wide, crooked grines. 


a shock of blondish hair--the 


biggest pompadour in Hollywood. (continued on page i 
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“For six months,” says Dolores .[-) 


32 


These were the six months of 


Now Dolores says, “NEVER 


When Dolores Michaels came to Holly- 


wood, she was acclaimed a new star. Her 


career looked very promis- 
ing, and the future seemed 
bright. She was rather shy 
and didn’t enter into the gay 
round of parties and night 
life like most of the other 
young stars in town.... Then 
about a year after she ar- 


rived in Hollywood, she met 


Maurice Martine, a talented interior deco- 
rator and furniture designer. She met him 
during a trip to New York, but they settled in 
California. They built a beautiful and very 


expensive home in Laguna Beach. For six 
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WITH { 


years she and her husband seemed very happy 
doing things together they both loved. They 


read a lot, went game hunt- 
ing and skin diving and led a 
solitary life. But then, quite 
suddenly, Dolores told a 
newspaper interviewer that 
she was longing for excite- 
ment and glamour. She com- 
plained that she had become 


“‘dull.”’ And less than two 


months later, she sued Martine for divorce. 
. . . She was still young, very beautiful and 
vibrant. And she made up her mind to find 
the excitement that she had been missing. . . . 


Don Murray was quiet, too, but underneath 











-Michaels, “| went through hell. 


her romance with Don Murray. 


‘FALL IN LOVE 
‘A MARRIED MAN” 


his quiet ways was strength and determina- 
tion. He had studied to become a Trappist 
monk before he had set his goal on becoming 
an actor. But once he made up his mind to 
act, he did, and his career, too, showed great 
promise. He married Hope Lange who gave 
him two children, and who shared his interest 
in helping refugee-resettlement projects in 
Europe. Hope and Don were an unusual Hol- 
lywood couple, but they seemed to belong 
together. Most people were shocked when 
rumors of a rift in their marriage began to 
circulate around town. 

Hope was then co-starring with Stephen 
Boyd in “The Best of Everything,” and lunch- 


ing with him almost daily. To quiet the gos- 










sip, Don often visited at their studio and 
joined them for lunch. 

But it wasn’t long after, that Hope and 
Don decided they could no longer live to- 


gether (the Boyd episode was not the con- 















tributing factor), and (Continued on page 82) 


Dolores couldn't forget—Don was still married to Hope. 
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for Sandra’s answer turn the page 





at last, 
sandra 
breaks the 
Silence 


Sandra Dee sat on the couch. From time to 
time, when she thought nobody would no- 
tice, she touched the beautiful emerald-cut 
diamond ring she was wearing, as if she still 
had to reassure herself it was all true. She 
had been Mrs. Bobby Darin for sixty-three 
days then, and the wonder of it all was mir- 
rored on her face. The room was fragrant 
with the scent of roses—yellow ones—in a 
pale green vase. They were from Bobby, and 
a fresh box arrived every day. Sandy was 


saying, “Everyone keeps asking me— 


‘Sandy, what’s your marriage 
really like?’ 








This whole thing is so new to both of us,” 
she explained. “Before I was married, I was 
Sandra Dee twenty-four hours a day. Now 
I’m that from eight to five, but when I leave 
the studio and go home, ’'m Bobby’s wife. 
That’s the way he wants it, and the way I 
want it, too. But I just can’t suddenly pull 
down a curtain and say, ‘No more interviews, 
no more stories about my life with Bobby.’ 


I don’t want people to ask me— 


‘Sandy, don’t you care 
anymore?’ 








I don’t want the people who have been so 
good to me to feel as if I’m trying to shut 
them out, as if I don’t care . . . because I 
do! That’s why I’m telling you this. If you 


print the way I feel, (Continued on page 91) 
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Sandra and 
Bobby’s first 


family pictures 
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, HOLLYWOOD'S NEWEST 
SATURDAY NIGHT 


CRAZE 


' mike 


Guess What Tuesday 
Talked Elvis Into 

















Just when | thought Tuesday Weld had settled down, bugged or not—or where to snoop to find the mike. 
* she dreamed up the maddest thing in years—oa hidden Tuesday and El hid theirs and themselves in a comedy 
mike party—and talked Elvis into giving one with cut-out, but you can't pull a stunt like that twice. So 
her. The guests never guessed their every word was imaginations are running riot in Hollywood. Now 
being mysteriously wicked up.. When the truth got mikes lurk in such unlikely places as kumquat dishes, 
out, everyone was furious—then immediately gave hairdos and even chandeliers. To find out what 
one, too. Nowadays no one knows if a party is Tuesday and El's mike overheard, turn the page. 


_ party 





inside 
stuff 


continued 


Overheard By The 
Hidden Mike 


Frankie Avalon was saying to Brenda Lee 
that his fans want to change the name of his 
movie, "The Alamo," to "Remember the 
Avalon.” .. . Frank Sinatra denied reports 
that he was going to be the first Ambassador 
to the Moon. "We just got word,” he con- 
fided to Dean Martin, “that the moon is 
definitely made out of green cheese, and I'm 
afraid you and tthe rest of the Rat Pack 
would eat yourselves sick." Dino excitedly 
replied, “Uh huh." Then he turned to Perry 
and sang, “Arrivederci, Como." Perry flipped 
back, "Il used to be a barber, you know, 

(Please turn the page) 


“Forget it, honey. 
Accidents will happen.” 
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“More? I don’t even want the one I’ve got!” 


“When they announce the winner, smile.” 
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“Take it easy, dear. Remember, you 
have to drive back to the palace.” 


“Thank heavens for little girls!” 


“Janet, darling, do you ever get 
“Listen, Bill—if a man answers, hang up.” the feeling we’re being watched?” 








inside 
stuff 











Overheard By The 
Hidden Mike 


that is, when | was a little shaver.”. . . 
Fabian made quite a spectacle of himself 
by pouting throughout the entire party. 
“Everybody here,” he complained, “has got 
two names but me." Barbara Luna, slinking 
by with Doug McClure, proudly announced 
Doug is to star in a new film, “The Yanks 
Are Coming,” which will be dedicated to 
the United States Dental Corps. Smile, 
Doug. . . . Dion whispered the news that 
Elvis Presley has decided to re-enlist for 
another hitch. When asked why, Elvis ex- 
plained, "My daddy always told me, ‘Learn 
a trade, Son! Learn a trade.’ Anyway, Colonel 
Parker made it. Maybe | could, too.". . . 

George Maharis and Marty Milner or- 
rived very late. They explained that the only 
road they knew was Route 64, but it didn't 
happen to pass the house. . . . Sir Laurence 
Olivier announced to his date, Connie 
Francis, that he'd just spent a year studying 
voice and diction under the expert tutelage 
of Steve McQueen. Sir Laurence demon- 
strated: “Ooookeeey, lits goooo.” 

The next thing we heard tickled us silly. 
It's the new name game sweeping Hollywood 
—not that the Sanitation Dept. isn't doing a 
good job. Here's how the game goes. Try it. 
Figure out what a lady's name would sound 
like if she married a certain fellow. Here are 
a few we caught off the tape. If June Ally- 
son married Richard Boone, her name 
would be June Boone. If Rhonda Fleming 
got with Henry Fonda, she'd be Rhonda 
Fonda. Or Doris Day with Chester Morris 
would become Doris Morris. What about 
Dodie Stevens and Steve Brodie? Dodie 
Brodie? Our favorite was Audrey Hepburn 
with Gene Autry. Can you see the wedding 
announcement? Mrs. Audrey Autry! Silly Billy. 

Janet Leigh was bragging about Tony's 
new-found politeness. Said she, “It isn't really 
politeness. I'd call it Curtis-y.” “Nonsense,” 
bounced Tony, "my real name is Bernie 
Schwartz." .. . Gary Cooper came to the 
party right off the jet from New York. He 
brought along his pilot, who was thrilled at 
the whole idea. “It sure was swell having 
Gary on my plane,” the pilot said. "It’s the 
first time | ever flew the Coop." . . . Milton 
Berle broke up the party by leaving in a 
huff, which he drives himself, by the way. 
He complained, "I've been asked to perform. 
What an insult! | don't perform—! bowl!" 

At about this time, the tape seemed to 
stick on the repeated words, “Ap rilf ool. Ap 
rilf ool.” Put ‘em all together, they don't 
spell a real p-a-r-t-y at all. “April Fool!" 


continued 





















“The door prize is a weekend at Conway Twitty?” Ea 


“They went thataway!” 


“Boy, they really dig that cheese dip!” 
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“Well, what do you know? You 


can get a man with a gun.” 


“It?s the last dance, so 
why can’t I lead now?” 





when Dion saw your 
opinion of him he yelled, 


‘Now it’s my turn...” 


Brenda, guess what 
Dion thinks of you! 


To me, Brenda is like a song. Don’t tell her, but I wrote one just for her. It 
goes, “Four feet eleven and a dress size seven, tha-at’s Brenda Lee, cute as 
a button and you ain’t heard nuttin’ till she belts out high C.” . . . And why 
shouldn’t she belt, with all the exercise her vocal chords got in school? 


Cheerleader—debater—and now I hear she talks her way out of kissing a 


boy goodnight on a first date. Isn’t that like a girl? Can’t wait till they’re 
sixteen and Mom lets them date, then they chicken out. . . . But that Brenda, 
she’s so little and weighs all of a hundred pounds, but once on tour in South 


America she went on in place of a whole circus. I kid you not, so many 


(Continued on page 90) 
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Life in a fishbowl is not a happy 
place, as these pictures taken by an 
unseen photographer show. It is cer- 
tainly not a spot in which a precious 
piece of privacy can be found. As Liz 
and Eddie walked in the vast dining 
room at Grossinger’s, all eyes turned 
to watch them be seated. A few guests 
even went out of their way to walk by 
their table to get a closer look at 
them. Liz seemed reserved, correct, 
outwardly calm, but a passing wait- 
ress noticed and commented later, 
“Her eye makeup was too heavy.” 
Eddie chatted amiably, effected a cer- 


UNGUARDED 
MOMENT 


continued 


tain nonchalance, but he puffed on his 
cigarette nervously. It was the end of 
what they had hoped would have been 
a perfect weekend at Grossinger’s, the 
famous Catskills resort, where they 
made headlines before their mar- 
riage. They had returned for a short 
holiday. Jennie Grossinger provided 
her own cottage. Someone noticed she 
had discreetly taken down the picture 
of Debbie and Eddie. Liz had romped 
with her two dogs. She refused all 
interviews, and photographers and 
reporters were kept away. While Liz 
seemed to be having a good time, 
some of the guests said they thought 
she seemed self-conscious. Looking at 


her here: Canyou blame her? THE Enp 








& 
be 


\ 

& 

8 

e 

£ 

, ia 
€ i 
ie 


- 





se Tene vip & 
oieaes gee oa he i. 





Se i RI 


eS 























. 

,* 
es 
ee hy 
hy 
ayate 
cathy 
Sasa 
PS 
av. 
.s*. 
ase 
aoe 
es ae 
»% 


CHAPLIN 


the saddest 


love story of all- 


with a happy ending — 


She was young and her dark good looks had 
a beauty of another time. Her walk was proud 
and sure. There was a haunting quality about 
her face, and the light seemed to play tricks 
with her expressive eyes. She crossed Sunset 
Boulevard and waved gaily to a young girl who 
waved back and joined her. “Hello,” she said, 
and then, “Dad is feeling wonderful. He wrote 
me yesterday.” 

She couldn’t be more than seventeen. She 
had a flawless complexion, and there was a 


sense of expressiveness (Continued on page 84) 














* er > ee 
Pine RRR MERE RTS TAT 
Awe oR. 


a) ; « “eS 





hk a aed 


2 





- Aft} APDAUME LAY 


FPUlg ot 


NE [e(eh-4 OU) [o 
aTINOHS It 








J) ‘UsapyIyD UMO AU SUTYJeq ACT [ ‘AsNOY UMO AU PUNOLR YLOM 07 


OT] J VUlOY AJOAOT b pub WI} pey | ‘UdAP]TYO jo poulBbodp | eo) 0000) 0 Rc: "ABO © ‘JOTIIBAQ BOUL 


puowvip B pUue 1BOD YUTIUL B ‘pasvadoUl JaMod sutured AU SB PUB ‘}eBOd B ‘SaOYS ‘SSatp Mau 


( Q) asnd uo panuijUo 


B UAY} ‘JIns Suly}eq MoU PL SLY — JUBM Pf[NOD | [eLloJeUL SUTYJATOAD JsOUUTR ANq 0} 9]IqV 
SULaq A][VNPVLS JUBIUT JVY} PUB ‘UI9}XIS SBM TJ BOUIS SSAUISNG MOYS UL SULYLOM UIQ VA J 


J] ‘SOAT] OM} SII ASNBdOG SHO[NGR] St ofty AJ ‘SoPNULU 


& 


‘AO[RULIOU SUISO] JNOYJIM SUTJIOXO S. 
Ud} JOY B SJSR] J] “SeTqqngq YAM Ysiy pojid Yieq SUTXLjed ‘SNOLINXN] “SUOT BV —4YSIU AOA 


yyeq siqqnq B aARyY OP J jJYUS a1NOA ‘Jam syyeq s[qqng UL SUTJVLINXN] aul JO YULYY NOA OC] 


rt 
MGs... 


rele ae X 
, Vat pred gk 





PB ae iene St Bee ee GF rst il ae eS ; 


an invitation lo 
ho believes i 













= MMOuUniiny the Engagement 
q ant Yor lcomneg 





One stifling-hot Saturday afternoon last August, Troy Donahue happened to glance out the window of his 
Hollywood apartment. Suddenly the casual glance changed into a long, curious stare. His eyes were 
practically glued on a shapely blonde frolicking in the nearby swimming pool. She had on a strapless two- 
piece red bathing suit, tame compared to the revealing bikinis worn by two other girls around the pool—yet 
on her it was exciting. She was richly sun-tanned, and her face was radiant. This was Lili Kardell. She 
was a lovely Swedish motion picture and television actress who had dropped by for a swim at the invitation 
of her agent and good friend, Harold Gefsky, who lives in an apartment next to Troy. He and Lili had 
no sooner climbed out of the pool than Troy, trying to act nonchalant, sauntered over and was intro- 


duced. It was the beginning of a new life for both of them. For only a few short (Continued on page 87) 
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MARRIAGE 
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lenn Ford and Hope Lange 
were sitting at a booth along 
the wall of Chasen’s restau- 
rant in Beverly Hills. It was 
crowded even for a Saturday 
night, but, luckily, Glenn had re- 
membered to telephone in advance 
for reservations for two. They 
made a quiet, reserved couple: 
you might think they’d been mar- 
ried for years, not just dating. Sud- 
denly, a tall, handsome man ap- 
proached. Hope looked up, startled, 
yet pleased in a way, too. Stephen 
Boyd extended his hand, and it 
met hers halfway. Then Hope in- 
troduced him to Glenn. Their hand- 
shake was coolly brief. Many had 
thought that, after Hope and Don 
Murray split, Stephen would be 
the new man in her future. Maybe 
Glenn recalled this now. 

That meeting between Hope and 
Steve was the first in nearly six 
months—since they'd filmed “The 
Best of Everything” together at 
Twentieth Century-Fox. And it was 
the first since Hope and Don fi- 
nally decided to call it quits. Hope 
and Stephen (Please turn the page) 





chatted for a few minutes, politely and warm- 


ly. Glenn looked on silently. He appeared ill 
at ease as he watched them talk. Was he 
jealous? Or was he just embarrassed over not 
having anything to contribute to their conver- 
sation? After a few minutes, Stephen excused 
himself and left to rejoin a group of friends 
at another table. Hope and Glenn were left 
alone again. 

This incident took place several months 
ago. It seemed to mark the beginning of a big 
change in Glenn. As one of his friends con- 
fided: “Today Glenn sees Hope 
as a potential wife—his. He 
used to look on Hope just as 
a lovely, charming actress he 
enjoyed being with . . . enjoyed 
being seen with . . . enjoyed ro- 


WHEN'S THE 
MARRIAGE? 


didn’t help matters either. Finally, he could 
stand it no longer and helped talk M-G-M out 
of waiting for better shooting weather. Every- 
body came home, and Glenn hurried to see the 
girl for whom he’d been so homesick. 

Oddly enough, the romance of these two is 
parallel in many ways to Debbie Reynolds’ 
and Harry Karl’s during their courting days. 
They made secret plans about their future to- 
gether. Only on their wedding day did Debbie 
reveal her true feelings about the man she was 
marrying. And Debbie had seen Eddie fall in 

love with another woman, Liz 


Taylor, just as Hope saw Don 


chaels. (Unlike the Debbie-Liz- 
Eddie triangle, the Don Mur- 
ray and Dolores Michaels ro- 


continued 


mancing. This developed into 
something much bigger—love.” 

Glenn has been the only man in Hope’s life 
since her marriage went on the rocks last year. 
Even Stephen Boyd quickly dropped out of the 
picture. When Glenn was away in Paris for the 
“Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse,” she did 
occasionally attend cocktail parties and studio 
functions with George Stevens Jr., the bachelor 
son of the famous movie producer-director. 
But this could hardly be considered anything 
more than escort service. 

The ocean separating Glenn and Hope did 
little to cool their romance. He called her from 
Paris, wrote to her. Her brother, David Lange, 
was Glenn’s constant companion in the French 
capital. Glenn had arranged for David, a Har- 
vard graduate, to join the company as a dia- 


logue director. Those were long, lonely weeks 


without Hope, and the dreary drizzly weather 


mance had come after Hope 
and Don’s marriage had broken up. And when 
Hope finally filed for divorce, it was too late 
for Dolores and Don. The strain of a romance 
with a man who was still married, even if he 
was separated, had been too much, and there 
seems no future for Don and Dolores to- 
gether.) Debbie was left with two children to 
rear, Hope likewise. Neither girl ever de- 
nounced her husband for leaving her. Each 
surprised everyone with her lack of bitterness 
and determination to forget the past and plan 
for the future. Each is close to her brother: 
Debbie’s brother Bill stayed with her prior to 
the marriage, and David lives with Hope. 
Some say Debbie married as much to give 
her children a father as she did for love. Some 
say Hope will do the same. Even her close 
friends agree, she has made up her mind. The 
first step was to start (Continued on page 82) 
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A special kind of service, for 


PEOPLE WHO LIKE TO TRAVEL 


For you, TRAILWAYS has made land travel more pleasant 
than ever before, with FIVE STAR LUXURY SERVICE. The 
buses that feature this special service are somewhat like 

*mobile living rooms. There’s a hostess on board, and while you 


enjoy the view she will bring you good things to eat, hot or cold 
ms drinks, late papers or magazines if you’d like to read, even * TRAILWAYS 
a pillow if you’d care to nap. 
From your own speaker, at your own seat, you hear the restful 
. strains of hi-fi music... your trip begins and ends on a soft musical 
note, and you are there more relaxed than when you started. ANNIVERSARY 


The safest transportation is, of course, the most economical. And 
i when you’ve tried FIVE STAR LUXURY SERVICE, you’ll TAKE 

TRAILWA YS — more often. Nearly all major cities in America 

are served by TRAILWAYS exclusive FIVE STAR LUXURY 
~f- SERVICE, or by famous TRAILWAYS THRU-BUS SERVICE. 
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Sen TRAILWAYS 
trapel on earth 1012 14th Street, N.W., Washington, D. C. 




















FOR YOU, THE 
MOST WONDERFUL 
VACATION OF ALL! 


Hi! That’s me with Cary Grant. I’m Evelyn Pain, 
the Editor of PHotoptay. You’ve asked me about 
vacationing in Hollywood; well, here it is. Holly- 
wood, to me, is a nine-letter word meaning vacation 
paradise, a place where I can be driven around by 
Cary Grant in a sleek, smooth, Rolls Royce; where 
I bump into Sandra Dee buying cake at Pupi’s and 
watch Pat Boone and Elvis Presley play touch foot- 
ball on Sunday at the park on Beverly Glen. It’s 
where the girls are prettier; boys are handsomer; 
tans are deeper and everybody looks great in a 
bathing suit. A town where everyone is on a health 
kick, takes protein pills and vitamin C, eats 31 fla- 
vors of ice cream, including avocado, carrot and 
tea. Where poodles boast wardrobes of mink and 
girls and boys exchange measurements at Muscle 
Beach. Hollywood—no doubt about it—is the most 
glamorous, exciting, romantic vacation place in the 
world. Come along and I'll show you what I mean. 











SARA JOHNS 





THE WAY TO LOOK... 
GO HOLLYWOOD 


Go Hollywood! What does it mean? It means 
wearing colors gayer than you usually do, bright 
yellows, fuchsias, pinks and whites. It means casual 
clothes—slacks, sweaters, sandals, easy-fit dresses. 
It means clothes that make you feel gay, relaxed 
and holidayish. These, on this page, are the bas- 
ics, all you need for a Hollywood vacation. Plan 
your wardrobe around one big buy (1), like my 
fuchsia Bataldi Great Coat. And around the coat, 
build a wardrobe on color: white, gray, canary 
yellow. (Believe it or not, fuchsia and yellow go 
great together. You just have to get used to wear- 
ing them.) Under the coat, I wear a Bonnie Cashin 
white jersey dress (2), and for a change later, as 
an ensemble, her long white sweater coat. For an 
afternoon pickup, I chose Junior Sophisticates 
canary yellow suit (3), ideal for traveling on Santa 
Fe’s Super Chief, too (opposite page). My one 
basic suit-dress is a two-piece Junior Sophisticates 
in gray (4), which I alternate with sweater tops 
and change with accessories. And lastly, who’d ever 
leave home—don’t you agree?—without one reli- 
able black knit like this (5), by Catalina. My final 
suggestion: Leave room in your bag and buy when 
you get here. You'll love the feel of California 
fashions. And remember, you can’t go native without 
at least one bulky knit; a pair of colorful flats; 
streamlined slacks; sun-color accessories (even my 
Samsonite luggage is light) ; and a new hairdo and 
movie-star makeup. (Opposite page: Gene Shacove 
gives me a new hairdo, and I learn at Westmore’s 
to put on a new face. You can, too. See next issue.) 






















































































1 Andy Williams had no dime, left me as deposit. 


4 


A*) 





en 


~~ 


3: 2 Me, in Lee Remick’s movie coat. 20th’s Don Feld 
€ vay “ designed it. It fit, but Don wouldn’t let me keep it. 

x wy ) 3 “Adventures in Paradise,” | sail away with 
nee 71> Gardner McKay. No one got seasick on this trip. 


4 Schwab’s, Sidney Skolsky didn’t know I knew 


he was looking at the menu. Some diet he’s on! 


oh, 
~ 





5 A birthday party, Taina Elg’s son, Raoul, has 





his fourth. I wouldn’t miss it. I was at his first. 
6 At Paramount Gate, I ask Nick Adams, “Doesn’t 
Jack Chaplain Jook like Jimmy Dean?” Doesn’t he? 
7 What I like most . . . seeing the latest rushes. 
8 “You’re always dropping things,” Cary says. So 
he carried my flowers. In return, I gave him one. 
9 To Sandra Dee on set, “Who'd guess when I 
left you in Rome, you’d come home married?” 


10 At Debbie’s, “Tired?” she asks. “Exhausted!” 














WHAT TO EXPECT? Exactly what; 
nobody knows! Hollywood is a state of 





mind . . . a town that produces glam- 
our, a place like no place else. So let 
some of it rub off on you. Go Holly- 
wood. Here’s how: Walk slower, dress 
gayer, tan deeper, splurge on a new 
hairdo (Hollywood girls wear theirs 
high-styled); wear a hat only to the 
beach, don’t be afraid to have your 
slacks a shade tighter, your smile come 
easier and your makeup more natural, 
just accent your eyes. Above all, accept 
everything—because nothing out here 
makes sense; Hollywood’s all glamour. 
GLAMOUR—how to get it! Hop a 
taxi to Patsy Brogan’s on Robertson 
Blvd., where you can buy Hedy La- 
marr’s last year’s dress and Lana 
Turner’s twice-worn gowns at knock- 
down bargain prices. Pamper yourself 
to a day of glamour. Have your hair 
styled for $10 at Gene Shacove’s along 
with Marlene Dietrich and Amanda 
Blake. (You'll never know who will be 
sitting next to you). Then go on to 
Westmore’s for a makeup session. It 
will cost only $1.50 and you'll come 
out floating. Don’t be surprised if some- 


from my 
guidebook, 
offbeat tips 


body asks, “Are you a movie star?” For 
full-hour instructions, $10. Warning: 
don’t be disappointed. Call for reserva- 
tions on arrival, tell them I sent you! 
EAT WITH THE STARS: (Ill give 
you these on one condition: promise 
you won’t beg an autograph while a 
star is eating.) Splurge, try Chasen’s. 
Sunday night’s the best. Or Dino’s on 
the Strip. Reserve lunch at Romanoff’s 
or the Brown Derby—any day you're 
free. Take tea at the Polo Lounge of the 
Beverly Hills Hotel. After five, the com- 
binations of stars there can’t be beat. 
These places are expensive. Offbeat and 
easier on your budget: See Sara Ham- 
ilton eating fortune cookies at Kowloon; 
Sidney Skolsky dieting at Schwab’s. 
Other places: Jack Benny and Danny 
Thomas at Linny’s delicatessen in Bev- 
erly Hills; Nick Adams and wife Carol 
on a health food kick at Aware Inn; 
Tuesday Weld and friends at Chez 
Paulette. Still hungry? Try Hamburger 





Hamlet; Frascatti’s; Ontra Cafeteria.* 


For coffee, Cafe de Paris, Via Veneto. 


COMPETE WITH THE STARS: : See~ 





them at Farmer’s Market; Uncle Ber- 
nie’s Toy Zoo (Continued on page 75) 
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Peter Falk—who is he? For 


one thing, he’s very much in. 


And to make sure he stays in, 
there are bars on the window. 
To remind him of his home- 
“Yeah.” he 


says, “I’m doing a stretch in 


town—Ossining ? 


a Spanish hacienda.” He is do- 
ing a stretch, in movies. And 
it’s likely to be life according 
to columnist Sidney Skolsky, 
who knows about such things, 
and who said, months ahead of 
that Falk 


would be nominated for an 


the announcement, 


Oscar for his supporting role in 
“Murder, Inc.” 

O.K., he’s a good actor, may- 
be a great actor. But what else 
does he do behind those iron 
bars? There’s only one way to 
find out—go in and see. That is 
if you can get in—those bars 
work two ways, and one of their 
most important functions is to 
keep out phonies. But, if you do 
get beyond the bars, there’s a 
lot to find out. If you’re a 
stranger, he’ll be very shy; if 
you're a friend, he'll be warm 
and friendly and do imitations 
for you; and if you’re a Boris 
Lurie modern painting, he’ll flip 
over you. If you’re a foreign 
film, he’ll go out to see you. If 
you're a baby, you don’t belong 
in the picture—not yet, but 
soon, maybe, because he wants 
lots of you. And if you’re a 
pretty girl with brown hair 
named Alice, you’re his wife. 
And if you’re his wife, you love 
him and understand him, and 
you know why he thinks the 
way he does and what makes 
him so strong and what gives 
him the courage to be him. You 
know about that July morning 
a long time ago when Peter the 
boy became Peter the tough 
guy. And that’s what he is now 
—tough. He got that way all 
in one day. 


by CHARLES MIRON 


VISITING 
DAY AT THE 


PETER 
FALKS 















The sun shone brightly along 
Main Street that 
July, two months before Peter 
was to reach his twelfth birth- 
day. His hard-working parents 


Ossining’s 


had left early to open their 
that 


stood between the town movie 


small department store 
house and the ice cream parlor 
run by the friendly German 
couple who liked to give young 
Peter an extra scoop of straw- 
berry ice cream because his eyes 
could look so wistful and plead- 
ing. 

“One look into those puppy- 
dog eyes, ” Frau Schmidt would 
tell her husband, “and he got 
us giving him the store for 
nothing.” 

And her husband would 
laugh loudly, recalling all too 
well how many times Peter 
had milked him out of a little 
more strawberry syrup, or an 
extra drop of malt by the soul- 


ful stare of those deep brown 


is) 


yes. 

But on that sunny morning 
in July of 1940, the day was 
beginning to turn dark for Peter 
Falk. He woke slowly from the 
sound sleep that had enveloped 
him for eight, long hours. He 
tried to focus his eyes, but 
things seemed dim for the long- 
est time. 

“It must be early,” he mur- 
mured to himself, “it’s still dark 
outside.” | 

He got out of bed to look for 
his baseball glove, the one he 
knew would carry him to the 
New York Yankees—the pride 
of the baseball world, the cham- 
pions, his idols. He fumbled 
about where he was sure he had 
put the glove, but it didn’t seem 
to be there. He was sure it was 
behind the small dresser. He 
reached behind the 
again, feeling slowly for the 
five- (Continued on page 92) 


dresser 
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TONY RANDALL: 





it was a | 
tough fight, folks... 


BUT I 


Tony Randall lay rigid. 
trying not to breathe. 
holding the €heet up 
i a 
over his head with his 
fingers. Maybe if he 
didn’t move a muscle... 
maybe if his head didn't 
show...mavbe if he 
didn’t make a sound... 
the burglar might think 
he was just a big lump 
in the bed and go away. 
Maybe:..The loud 
squeak of a bed spring 
startled. him. Plésdoee 


He'd) (Continued on page 72 





the first roll-on 
designed especially for women 
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especially for you . . . new Adjusta-Roll! 


ADJIUSTA-~ROLL 
BY ODO-RO-NO 











it was a tough fight. folks... 


BUT I LOST 


continued 


forgotten all about his wife 
Florence, in bed beside him. She 
was turning over in her sleep. 

Just like a woman. Can’t depend 
on one in a crisis. 

Wait—he could throw a sheet 
over her too! Two lumps on a bed, 
no, that was silly. It would never 
work. Why had he let her talk him 
into not having the telephone con- 
nected? “We’re here for a rest,” 
she said. “Let’s not have the phone 
hooked up.” Hopeless. 

Suddenly, a flash of light hit the 
window, stayed there. A flashlight! 
The burglar had an accomplice 
outside! 

Do something, he dared himself 
silently. He forced himself to get 
out of bed, and determinedly tip- 
toed to the head of the stairs. Come 
on, he told himself, you’re not 
scared—only your legs are. Got to 
save Florence . . . His toe hit some- 
thing—an old bicycle pump... a 
weapon ... good! 

With bicycle pump in hand, he 
felt brave. Now he slunk down the 
stairs like a tiger—ferocious. Half- 
way down he stopped. Strategy! 
Pretend he had a gun. Like a kid 
does, poking his hand in his pock- 
et. He went to poke his hand in his 
pocket. But there was no pocket. 
No pants! This was positively em- 
barrassing. How could he face a 
burglar in the nude? 

He sneaked upstairs again. Flor- 
ence was still sleeping. He slipped 
on a pair of pants, pulled himself 
to his full height, grabbed the bi- 
cycle pump in his left hand, thrust 
his right hand into his pocket. He 






poked his finger hard against the 
cloth—ready to shoot—and went 
downstairs again. At the foot of the 
stairs he flicked up the light 
switch, shouting, “Put up your 
hands. I’ve got you covered.” 

The lights didn’t go on. 

“The burglar’s shut off the cur- 
rent,” he thought. And—now he’d 
given himself away by hollering. 
Somewhere in that room a man 
was crouching in the dark waiting 
to kill him. 

He dropped to the floor. But no 
good to stay here with retreat cut 
off. 

Quietly he wiggled along on his 
stomach. Then... a light went on 
—the powerful gleam of a flash- 
light—from the top of the stairs 
behind him. The burglar had crept 
upstairs. He was caught! 

“Tony,” his wife cried, “what 
are you doing lying on the floor? 
Are you sick? It’s one-thirty in the 
morning. Come up to bed.” 

“Florence,” he yelled, “go back. 
We're trapped. Go back.” 

Suddenly there was a quick 
movement and the crash of a lamp 
falling off a table. 

“All right,” 


“come on out—with your hands 


Tony snapped, 
high—or [ll shoot. I’m counting to 
three. One... two...” The burg- 
lar came out. “Meow,” it said. It 
pattered across the room to Flor- 
ence and rubbed against her legs. 

Three minutes later, a wet, be- 
draggled white cat was lapping up 
a saucer of milk, Tony was at the 
kitchen table munching a peanut 
butter sandwich and Florence was 
making him another. “You must 
be starved,” she said, “after that 
workout.” 

“All right, so it was my fault— 
so I forgot to close the porch door 
and a cat slips in... .” 

“...and (Continued on page 90) 






























































PN 


Awhole world of fashion, fit and bea am 


aie 
Ss 


pri re ye ‘dexpect to pay. 


. : x 
eit, 3S 4 n: 


ae, on 


= He ad = % y 


















ONLY 
THE SUN 

TANS 
FOR REAL... 


TANFASTIC 
SPEEDS UP 
THE 

SUN! 





; a AND THIS 
| TANFASTIC. SUMMER'S 
THE WORLD'S pavrps™” SENSATION, { aw 
FASTEST a TANFASTIC 1R-9 
REAL WITH 
SUNTAN INSECT © S/ 

LOTION _— SSRN REPELLENT] Gv Seni | 













NOW CREAMY WHITE, STAINLESS 


FREE 16-PAGE BOOKLET ON SAFE SUNTANNING AND SUMMER SKIN CARE, “THE SKIN GAME: HOW TO PLAY IT IN AND OUT OF THE SU 





) ‘es 2 
Tt s ath atic S 3 ae bo i Ee ers 4 8 2 ee cee 
?. k ae elarenttas Waters rine. >. Se. Pee Raha te eee eee ee ee 
f ne r 6g Pine Be. na Fs YGrs ie TO Bir eet. ay. . 3 A Se 
7 te, a3 BRN ne bint See oa a SS iota ae fe ti Pee J : pues Beer 
mu, Soe ~ Pn eee Aare Fe, - A at 


A EI IP RE eS 1 NE ye ae MY. U TRS ne Mere 
~ ie Sagi, Ss ,* pint ei 7 4 * 


WHAT TO SEE 


Continued from page 66 


Also at the Pickwick Book Shop; 
Silent Movie Theater: gallery row on 
La Cienega; McDaniel’s (super) Mar- 
ket in Beverly Hills; antique shops on 
1a Cienega; Ohrbach’s on Miracle Mile. 
Posh and a treat: Don Loper’s fashion 
salon. For addresses. check the local 


telephone book or your guidebooks. 


STAR-SNOOPING: Hollywood, — the 


streets are paved with movie stars. To 





see them, go where they are. Here’s how: 


PREMIERES: For them. check the 


local papers immediately on arrival. 





You buy your ticket at the movie box- 
office. And if tickets are all sold, don't 
despair. Catch a look at the stars from 
a free seat in the bleachers set up 
specially at the theater. (Come early 
and bring your supper.) 

PREVIEWS are listed in the local 
morning papers. They won't tell titles, 
but theyll tell you where. Get your 
ticket at the boxoffice. And don’t be 
timid. Be a movie critic and fill out the 
preview cards. The studios do listen. 
TV STUDIOS: To see a free show. 


write Ticket Department; to take a 





studio tour, write the Guest Relations 
Department. And write early. Here’s 
where: CBS-TV. 7800 Beverly Blvd.. 
L.A.; ABC-TV, Prospect and Talmadge; 
NBC-TV, Sunset and Vine, Hollywood. 


MOVIE STUDIOS: Tanner Bus Serv- 


ice, twice-daily. will take you set-hop- 





ping by bus, let you see movies being 
made at U.I. and drive you by sets 
right out of a movie ($5.05; time: 4 
hours). Lunch at the Commissary. 
MOVIE STAR HOMES: Tanner will 


take you to Beverly Hills, along the 





beach and where stars live. $3.70, 4 
hours. Or rent a car at Foreign Car 
Rentals. For $3.50 a day, plus mileage. 
you can get a Volkswagen. To impress, 
rent a Rolls Royce from Prestige Car 


Rentals. Better check the prices first! 


FOR INFORMATION: For hotel, 


motel and sightseeing tips, write L. A. 





Chamber of Commerce, L. A., Calif. 
Have fun! 


” li z 
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2 / easy—take Santa Fe’s El Capitan between Chicago- 
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BOBBY RYDELL 


Continued from page 30 


Somehow it doesn’t work out. Some of the 
pieces are missing. Like the way one min- 
ute he’s like electricity and the next, with- 
out warning, the switch is turned off. Like 
that pinky ring he never takes off—and 
never talks about either. Like the fire- 
engine red vest he bought and then hung 
away in the back of his closet. Like the girl 
he dropped so suddenly. What gives? He’s 
just a simple guy. You think you know 
him, but then you look twice and you 
wonder: Who is he? Sometimes even his 
mother doesn’t know the answer. “From 
one extreme to the other,” she'll murmur. 
looking puzzled. 

Like the red vest. It’s a toss up which is 
loudest, the red vest in his closet or the 
canary yellow one or the suit with the big 
checks—or maybe the apricot suede shoes. 
The boy loves bulky sweaters and neat ta- 
pered slacks, so he walks into a haberdash- 
ery and goes hog-wild among the racks of 
their flashier garments. He came home 
lugging his loot, and for an hour he tried 
on one outfit after the other for the family. 
pleased as punch with himself. Then spent 
the next twenty-three hours chewing off his 
nails. Suppose the kids think he’s gone 
high-hat?—the last thing in the world he 
wants to be. But maybe they won’t like 
it. So the dazzling new clothes went way to 
the back of the closet. Eventually some of 
them were dragged out again to wear on 
stage. 

“Bobby’s a wonderful boy.” his mother 
will tell you, “but he’s a bundle of con- 
tradictions.” 

He'll say “Ah, gee, Mom, I’m not hun- 
gry.” But put a heaping plate of his grand- 
mother’s ravioli in front of him and he'll 
plow through it, ask for more—and more. 
He'll eat like it was going to be his last 
meal on earth—and still weigh the same 
hundred twenty-five pounds he weighed 
yesterday and last month. He’ll drink five 
milkshakes a day (on a day he isn’t very 
thirsty) and still have to take pills to gain 
weight. A hundred twenty-five pounds, sure 
—but ten of them are his hair. 


Bobby Rydell—the skinny little Rida- 
relli kid from the same Italian neighbor- 
hood in Philadelphia where Fabian grew 
up, and Frankie Avalon and Jimmy 
Darren. 


On a shoestring 


When Bobby was an unknown kid, the 
man who had faith in him, Frankie Day. 
used to drive from town to town introduc- 
ing his boy to the disc jockeys. Between 
him and his future star they owned a shoe- 
string. Certainly not the price of a motel. 
if they hoped to eat. So come night, they'd 
pull in behind a roadside billboard and 
sleep in the car, next morning change their 
suits in the men’s washroom of a gas sta- 
tion, and Bobby could walk in to meet a 
deejay looking neat as a pin. But you 
should see his room at home. He not only 
hates picking up after himself, he wishes 
his mother wouldn't. 

“Once Mom straightens out my clothes 
and records,” he moans, “nothing is where 
it used to be. I can’t find anything.” Can't 
find, eh? Why, he and Frankie could pull 
into a new town and in no time flat find 
out which hot dog stand served the biggest 
wieners and the most coffee for the fewest 
dimes. 

In those days Bobby had to do a lot of 
dreaming to keep going, and he still does. 
But the dreams have changed. He used to 
sit alone in his room at his drums so late 
at night that he barely brushed them in a 
soft rhythmic whisper, and dream about a 
girl. Sometimes it was that girl he was so 
shy with, the one he suddenly stopped 
seeing. But in his dreams she'd be sitting 
there all breathless and adoring, listening 
to him play the drums. . . . Nowadays, he 
doesn’t have to dream like that. Whole 
theater audiences packed with girls go 
crazy for him when they see that crooked 
smile and hear his booming voice. They 
love him, and he’s perfectly at ease with 
them—so long as he’s safe up there on the 
stage. Then he can talk a blue streak, 
break everybody up with laughter. It’s 
only when he’s caught in a crowd of sigh- 
ing, crying females that he gets to feeling 
a little foolish over it all. Oh, he'll stop 
anywhere and agreeably sign autograph 
after autograph till he misses out on lunch. 
But he still can’t dig what’s all the excite- 
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ment, he’s only Bobby Rydell—a shy boy, 
a dreamer. Not so much girls now. Some- 
times he’s Leonard Bernstein in full dress, 
tails and white tie, standing up on a po- 
dium conducting a huge symphony orches- 
tra . . . other times he’s the dashing 
Bobby Rydell whizzing a hundred miles 
per hour at the wheel of a jazzy red Thun- 
derbird. 

The old dream of success used to worry 
his father, because he hated to see his boy 
all hopped up with hopes and then let 
down—again and again and again. But 
then this hard-working machinist would 
dig down and somehow come up with the 
money to give his kid drum lessons and 
guitar lessons and singing lessons. Now 
that Bobby has made it, he likes to tease 
his father a little. “I know, Pop, I’m a 
disappointment to you. When I was: twelve 
I was playing at weddings already. and 
here I’m nearly nineteen and not even 
married.” 

But the faith was there from way back. 
When Bobby was four, the relatives used 
to ask his mom, “You sure he isn’t re- 
tarded, Jennie, a four-year-old boy banging 
on pots and pans with a spoon? This is 
for two-year-olds.” Always Adrio would 
come in with the explanation. “To this boy 
it’s not pots and pans—I took him to hear 
Gene Krupa, and his mind’s made up. He’s 
going to be a great drummer.” The child 
was encouraged, he went around the house 
trying out sounds—the top of a good coffee 
table, the arm of an upholstered leather 
chair, the bathtub—whatever made a new 
noise. He didn’t have real drums till he 
saved up for them himself—in his Bishop 
Newman High School days. A hundred and 
ten dollars’ worth. And the relatives still 
needle his father, “After all that, did he 


turn out a Gene Krupa?” 


So shy it hurt 


The most painful six months of his 
school life was the time he had a king-sized 
crush on a girl who sat next to him in 
algebra. Her name was Carole Gibson— 
she had black hair. blue eyes and a tiny 
waist. Whatever math problem he did, the 
answer came out “Carole.” Finally, at a 
party, he came face to face with her. He 
took a deep breath and got up the courage 
to ask if she’d take a little walk with him. 
Just around the block. It was like a miracle 
—she would. He talked his head off—for 
him. First time around the block he said. 
“Nice night. huh?” Second time. “That 
sure is a pretty moon, Carole.” After the 
third lap, she did the talking. She said. 
“Bobby. are you asking me to go out with 
you? I'd love to.” 

He’s come a long way since that night. 
He’s friends with stars like Annette, Joanie 
Sommers, Dodie Stevens, Eileen Donahue. 
Sherry Jackson. But he still likes to date 
girls who aren’t in show business. And he 
still gets shook-up the first time he calls 
any girl for a date... . A new phone num- 
ber gives him butterflies. The kind of girl 
he likes is one who'll be on time, and she 
doesn’t have to make one clever crack 
ever, just so she’s warm, sweet and herself. 
If a date does turn out to be a phony after 
all, he’ll be as considerate and nice as he 
always is when taking a girl out—but she'll 
never hear from him again. He'll always 
give a girl the choice of where to spend 
the evening, but he keeps hoping to him- 
self she won't prefer a night club. because 
he’s not the type. He’d rather take her to a 
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party (Dancing to a record player in a 
basement rumpus room, man, that’s liv- 
ing!) ... or a beach barbecue (He still 
loves hot dogs.) ... or to a horror movie 
(She'll get scared-and hang on to his 
‘hand.). 


““Don’t muss my hair’’ 


The list of what he doesn’t like is amaz- 
ingly short: long phone calls and girls who 
muss his neat, oversized pompadour. (Is 
that the mystery about the girl he dropped 
so suddenly? Which was she, a phony or 
a pompadour-musser? He won’t say, any 
more than he'll tell about the pinky ring 
which is practically part of him.) 

He likes a million things. Swimming 
(won a letter at High) ... baseball (was 
a crack first baseman and fast on his feet) 
.. . Sinatra recordings . . . Sammy Davis 
Jr. ... photography ... and many serious 
things. Like going to church with his folks 
as often as he can. He’s a Catholic with a 
deep faith in God. He doesn’t talk about 
religion much, but when he’s got a prob- 
lem, he likes to get alone and pray for 
euidance. . . . He’s very sensitive but not 
touchy, and in his book, when it comes to 
loyalty and friendship, you can’t have one 
without the other. And both are fine to give 
and get, but not to be used as a rung on 
the old success-ladder. 

Most important thing in the world to 
him are his parents. He’s an only child 
and has a close relationship with his pop 
and mom. He'll keep little problems to 
himself, but talk over the big ones with 
them, and they know they’re lucky to have 
it that way. He gets to spend only seven 
or eight weeks a year at home, but he 
wouldn’t dream of having his own apart- 
ment, though he could well afford it. He 
loves coming home with a load of presents 
for his parents and the relatives. His big 
thrill of 1960 was the look on his mother’s 
face when she opened a box, pushed back 
layer after layer of tissue paper—then 
saw the mink stole! 

When Bobby does come home, his folks 
usually haven’t seen him for maybe two or 
three months since the last visit. Yet 
they’ve hardly had him to themselves a 
minute when they go generous and signal 
the neighborhood, “Bobby’s home.” The 
code is via venetian blind—jiggle the slats 
open and shut, open and shut, over and 
over very fast for a few minutes. It wears 
out the cord, but it sure starts the phone 
ringing. Pretty soon aunts, uncles and 
cousins are crowded around the big oval 
dining room table and his grandmother 
Nina is commanding, “Eat! Eat!” 

This is the family part of the home- 
coming. After dinner, friends will drop 
in, or Bobby will go out with one of his 
favorite home-town girls. Maybe an action- 
packed movie, a snack at the soda shop 
and some dancing to the juke box. He’s 
downright careful not to talk show business 
—he’s afraid she might get bored. 

A couple of days home, and he starts in 
on his two perennial schemes. 

“Pop, how'd you like to go along with 
me, invest in a nice little hide-out in Fior- 
ida for you and Mom?” 

“I don’t know, Bobby. we talked about 
it last time, remember? I’m not so sure 
yet.” 

“Gee, but 1 hate cold weather. It’s nice 
and warm down in Florida.” 

And from his mother, “And when would 
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you ever get time to come to Florida?” 

It’s true, time is one thing he has very 
little of. He starts in on the other project. 
How’s about that dog he wants to buy, the 
little cocker spaniel puppy? 

Again his mother, “And when have you 
time to walk a dog? I know who'd end 
up walking the puppy forty-five weeks out 
of the year.” 

This is true, too. He’s on the road more 
weeks than a traveling salesman. But now 
he’s home, and he belongs to his folks. Up 
in his room, he turns to the drums of his 
boyhood, and to his model planes. Before 
he knows it, he’s reaching for a wing tip 
and a strut... . 

This is Bobby Rydell, a few weeks be- 
fore his nineteenth birthday on April 26. 
Some days he makes model planes . . . and 










“Ice” helps 


improve touchy skin 
hat breaks out..at any ave 


—without costly facials, messy “cover up” creams 
and lotions or complicated skin treatments. 


New York, N. Y. (Report)—Science de- 
veloped pharmaceutical ice to meet to- 
day’s biggest skin problem—over-active 
oil glands. As excess oil fills pores, it hard- 
ens into comedones—blackheads and 
whiteheads—stretches and enlarges pores 
—invites breaking out and ‘“‘flare ups.” 
Massaged into skin Ice-O-Derm® rolls 
out “fatty”? masses not removed by soap 
or ordinary cleansing creams. It clears 
out excess oil and helps tighten enlarged 
pores. It protects skin all day from dust 
and dirt with invisible medication—holds 
in natural moisture. “‘Ice’”’ stimulates 
circulation. Ice-O-Derm is the scientific 
new wonder-way to better skin care. 


*Due to overactive oil glands in skin. 





Follow New 15-Day 


Complexion Timetable 
IST 5 DAYS: 


Your first “‘ice’’ treatment starts 
to rid pores of blackheads with- 
in minutes—medication helps 
keep skin from breaking out— 
special astringents tighten en- 
larged pores. Result: Clearer, 
smoother skin. 


2ND 5 DAYS: 


Now you may see how Ice-O- 
Derm’s invisible shield has held 
in moisture—protected skin from 
wrinkling sun, wind and steam 
heat. Result: Softer, moister skin. 


3RD 5 DAYS: 


As “ice’”’ stimulates circulation 
your skin is nourished from be- 
neath. See how it’s improving. 
Result: Fresher, healthier looking 
skin, 

















other days he talks about wanting to get 
married. In five years, he’s decided. Prob- 
ably in the long run, he’ll end up with a 
neighborhood girl. Not beautiful, but cute. 
And his wife won’t work. She’ll give him 
a big family, stay home and mind the kids, 
cook good Italian meals, love him like 
crazy, laugh a lot and get one whale of a 
kick out of living. 

Meanwhile, he’s reaching for the air- 
plane glue. And after all, when was a 
teenager all-of-a-piece? A boy one minute, 
a man the next—sometimes even his own 
mother doesn’t know him. 


—Rost PERLBERG 


Bobby sings on the Cameo label, and will 
be seen in Columbia’s “That Hill Girl.” 


THE BRIDE— 
HER PRIVATE LIFE 


Continued from page 53 


I'd have plenty to keep me busy full- 


time if I never went near a studio. We 
live on a_ street filled with children, 
a little more luxurious, but just as 


neighborly as the street | grew up on. 
It’s true the sight-seeing buses do go 
by and stop to tell the tourists where 
we live, but we built an ivy-trimmed wall 
so the children wouldn’t notice, and they 
slide down their slide and swing on their 
swings with the other kids. We had almost 
everything. But there was one empty spot 
in the picture. 

Life is fabulous now because the pic- 
ture is complete. I have the personal 
happiness I’ve always wanted. It’s been 
fabulous ever since Harry came into our 
lives and the children and I fell in love 
with him. In this hectic life of mine 
there was at last a deeply quiet, private 
place. I don’t mind sharing my happiness. 
1 want to share it. But in each person’s 
life there must be a personal and private 
place. 

Our wedding was everything I’d dreamed. 
Everything you want yours to be. Quiet, 
personal and beautiful. That isn’t easy in 
this business. I realized as never before 
what good friends the press can be. They 
were very gracious, and I thank them with 
all my heart. We greeted them outside 
Harry’s sister’s house, posed, answered 
questions. But inside, in the heart of our 
wedding, there were no flash bulbs pop- 
ping. There was just my old friend, Virgil 
Apger. who took my first stills at Metro 
when I was sixteen. Poor Virgil had 
broken his toe that morning and had to 
hobble around, but he doesn’t need a toe 
to take good pictures. 

| even had the honeymoon I dreamed 
of, Jamaica . . . the first foreign spot I’d 
ever been and fallen in love with 
back in 1952 when I was seventeen and on 
the first tour of my life. Suddenly, the 
world was much bigger than Burbank. 

Now Jamaica was as heavenly as I'd re- 
membered. Only I'd forgotten there are no 


screens on the cottage windows of the 
Tower Isle Hotel. And the fact is, I don’t 
swat bugs as fast as I used to. The minute 
the sun went down every mosquito, every 
insect that could fly, came to pay us a 
visit. Eventually we gave up and moved 
to the Half Moon, which is only ten min- 
utes from the airport, and perfect for the 
children’s arrival. Neither Harry nor I 
could stay away. from the children for a 
month, so he planned it for my mother 
and father to bring Carrie, and the nurse 
to bring Toddy, after two weeks. We all 
settled down for a fabulous time. 


Fabulous, luxurious and lazy 


Mother and Dad went sight-seeing and 
fishing, and we'd meet them usually for 
dinner. But for us the days were lazy and 
luxurious. I didn’t have to get up at five! 
The children let us sleep until eight! I had 
the luxury of being with my family all 
day in the sun. And let me say right here 
that if | ever retire from the business, it 
will be for the luxury of being with my 
children all day, instead of getting home 
from work at 7:30 and cramming a whole 
day into an hour. This is very disturbing 
to me. I love working. I love glamour and 
fun. But make no mistake about it, my 
greatest happiness, my real joy of living is 
within my family. Harry feels the same 
way. 

I have to laugh when I hear him de- 
scribed as a playboy. He’s one of the most 
easygoing stay-at-homes I’ve ever known, 
just like me. Our joy is to have a home to 
come to, to have dinner with the children, 
take them up to bed, play, read to them 
and tuck them in. Toddy likes his stories 
told, Carrie likes her stories read. So we 
do both. I bathe the children, we put them 
to bed and hear their prayers, this is the 
most wonderful time of the day. I can’t tell 
you what Harry has meant to the children. 
In Carrie’s prayers, he comes right after 
Mommie and Daddy. “God bless Mommie 
and Daddy and Harry and Grandma and 
Grandpa,” etc. But Toddy just says, “God, 
please bless Harry and everyone else I 
love!” 

When we do go out, to dinner or a 
Thalian meeting or a party, we go later, 
after they’re asleep. Certainly we go to 
night clubs—when a friend is opening or 
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someone of whom we’re fans is performing. 
In New York, on our way home from our 
honeymoon, we went out all the time. We 
dressed every night and I wore my mink 
coat (it’s four years old and I won’t get 
another till it falls off my back) and my 
pretty jewelry. How fabulous can you get? 

But at home, fabulous means at ease. I 
do my own manicure and pedicures, my 
fingernails are never long enough to put 
polish on. I’ve been in beauty parlors three 
times in my whole life and it was always 
so busy, it drove me wild. It’s easier for 
me to wash my own hair, roll it up on 
curlers; if I have ten minutes and can sit 
under the drier, that’s great, I don’t have 
to run around with a wet head. Most of 
the time I run around with the wet head. 


Nothing like a massage! 


I love perfume, but use very little. I love 
cologne in summer after we come out of 
the pool. A massage I have every other day 
or oftener if I can. This relaxes tension 
and keeps my skin from drying in this 
dry climate where we stay in the sun so 
much .. . we go to Palm Springs almost 
every weekend. And this is fabulous, to 
have a home in the city and a home in the 
desert. 

I’ve had a place of my own in Palm 
Springs for four years, but I’ve sold it now, 
and we've added two bedrooms for the 
children and a dressing room for me on 
Harry's Palm Springs house. We dress 
simply, and I don’t bother about makeup. 
Makeup is part of working, very few ac- 
tresses do it in their private lives. You 
want your skin to breathe, and makeup is 
hard on it. Unless I’m working, I never use 
powder or foundation base. Just eyebrow 
pencil and lipstick. 

I will say I’ve improved in my lounging 
clothes—instead of levis, | wear silk Ital- 
ian pants with shirts to match. But I’m 
still barefoot . . . except when we have 
guests, then I wear Italian shoes with wild- 
ly curving heels that look as if they came 
from outer space. They’re comfortable and 
I get around fast. And I have some elabor- 
ate at-home clothes for entertaining—a 
new pants and overskirt ensemble, pink 
peau de soie with overskirt of heavy white 
lace with rosebuds appliqued all over it. 

We have everything now except the new 
house we want to build or buy. We do 
have the land, it’s being cleared—a beau- 
tiful two-acre lot in Beverly Hills. But if 
we should find something already built... 
I was out looking at a place today. (1 
walk through looking at everything with 
Harry’s eyes.) We’re interested in country 
English architecture or in modern—if it 
is good, heavy, magnificent modern. It 
would be great to find a house and avoid 
the complexities of building; but it doesn’t 
really matter too much because my hus- 
band can handle any amount of complex- 
ities. 


Calm man in a crisis 


He phoned me just a moment ago in 
the middle of a hectic conference at the 
office. I could hear the voices excitedly 
quoting figures and shipments, and Harry’s 
voice calm as a judge, calling to find out 
how everything is at home, because the 
children have a virus. This man has such 
calm. The roof could fall in, cannons could 





be booming and he’d just sit back and 
muse, “Hmm ... a little trouble . . . we'll 
work it out.” He’s such a pro. He’s been 
trained to his business since he was seven. 
His dad used to pick him up after school, 
take him to the factory, and he’d work 
there at small chores until they went home 
to dinner. Harry did his homework at 
night, later he took summer school courses. 


He got out of high school at fourteen and | 


law school at twenty-one. He’s a graduate 
lawyer, and his knowledge of law is in- 
valuable, not only to him but to me. Who 
do you think reads my contracts? 

He’s taught me a little about law. He’s 
taught me to play cards. He’s influenced 
my life in a million ways. I used to do a 
fair amount of cooking, now I’m inter- 
viewing for a full-time cook because Harry 
loves good cooking and so do I, and we 
want uncluttered time together. We love 
all the small things that go to make up a 
life—a picnic lunch or a night at the 
theater, dinner at Pavillon or a hamburger 
at a drive-in on our way to a movie, buy- 
ing a new painting or hearing a child’s 
prayers. Little presents ... on Valentine’s 
Day he came home with a gift for each 
of us. A bride doll for Carrie, who’s been 
hearing a lot about bride and groom 
lately at our house. That’s how we knew 
she had a virus. Carrie, who usually raises 
the roof if you give her a jelly bean, just 
took the doll quietly in her arms and laid 
down on the couch with the afghan! 

“She must be sick,” Harry said. 
you taken her temperature?” 

“Oh, she’s all right, she’s just tired,” I 
said. 

But Harry said take her temperature, 
so I took it and it was 103. We called the 
doctor. We were up with her most of 
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that night. But we were together, and the | 


fever was slowly going down. And _ be- 
ing all together in the nursery—a family— 
was wonderful. 

It’s more than fabulous. 
call a dream life. 
told to JANE ARDMORE 


It’s what I'd 


See Debbie in Paramount’s “Pleasure of 
His Company.” Watch for her in “Pepe” 
for Columbia and “Champagne Complex” 
for 20th Century-Fox. She sings on Dot. 
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MARILYN TO 
WED AGAIN? 


Continued from page 29 


to tell. On February fifth, she walked into 
the Payne Whitney Psychiatric Clinic. She 
registered as “Miss Faye Miller” and was 
given a private room. She was put under 
the care of her personal physician and ar- 
rangements were made so that. from time 
to time, she could obtain a pass and leave 
the hospital. It was reported that she used 
this pass to attend “The Misfits” premiere 
with Montgomery Clift, to visit her friends, 
Paula and Lee Strasberg. and mostly to 
see Joe DiMaggio. It was even reported 
that Joe had taken a room in the hospital 
to be near her. She had entered the hos- 
pital secretly but. after several days, the 
news was out. At first, the hospital would 
only admit she was there “for study and 
treatment of an illness of undisclosed 
origin.” They said she was doing well and 
some of her friends also insisted there was 
nothing to be concerned about. They tried 
to explain that when Marilyn wanted to 
get away from it all. a hospital was the 
only place she could get a real rest. “Mar- 
ilyn is prone to going into hospitals as a 
way of getting out of environment and 
escaping any conflict.” a close friend said. 
After all, her friends explained, after a 
divorce and a hard year of work on two 
films, anyone might be near exhaustion. 

Other friends, though, were frankly wor- 
ried. They said that for some time she'd 
seemed unstrung,. that she'd been troubled 
by insomnia and a deep depression. The 
hospital refused to confirm—or deny—a 
report that Marilyn had been transferred 
from a ward for moderately disturbed 
patients to one for more disturbed ones. 
Joe, too, had no comment, but he cancelled 
a Miami trip with his pals George Solotaire 
and Skinny D’Amato to remain close by 
Marilyn’s side. 

On February llth. Marilyn checked out 
of the psychiatric clinic and disappeared. 
She managed to leave the hospital secretly. 
probably accompanied by Joe. and did not 
appear at her own apartment. The hospital 
issued a statement denying there was any 
schizophrenia involved in Marilyn’s case. 

The next day, Marilyn turned up at the 
Neurological Institute at New York’s Pres- 
byterian Hospital and was checked in 
there. “For just a rest and a checkup.” 
officials insisted. Joe had handled every- 
thing. Quietly, he had stepped in to make 
the decisions for Marilyn. 


The mystery begins 


Mystery had surrounded Marilyn’s every 
move for several weeks now. It started one 
day when she arrived at Idlewild Airport. 
She was wearing a black suit and a flower- 
pot hat, and she was early. When an air- 
lines clerk told her that the plane to El 
Paso was temporarily grounded. she 
seemed surprised, almost as if she hadn't 
noticed the blizzard outside. 

Wearing very little makeup. her face 
averted, she stood apart from the other 
passengers. She seemed more shaken by 
the delay than any of the others and, 
noticing this, some of the passengers stared 
at her. But no one seemed to recognize 


her. For forty-five minutes, she waited. 
Then finally the airliner was cleared for 
take-off. At seven that evening, it landed 
in the Texas border city. 

All the arrangements had been made. 
A car was waiting to hustle Marilyn away 
from the airport and across the border to 
Juarez, Mexico. There, her suit creased 
from the flight. she went to a night court 
session that had been set up especially for 
her. She filed for divorce from Arthur 
Miller. charging incompatibility. Four days 
later, the decree was granted. It was the 
end of one marriage and, judging from 
Marilyn’s sudden haste, it could also mean 
the beginning of another. 

At first, when she announced her sepa- 
ration from Miller. Marilyn had said she 
was in no hurry to get a divorce. Now, 
something had happened to change her 
mind. 

“Marilyn and Joe will marry again,” a 
friend announced in New York. But the 
story behind that announcement lay three- 
thousand miles away in San Francisco. 
PHOTOPLAY sent a reporter there to inves- 
tigate. Here is his story: 


At Fisherman’s Wharf 


The day was cold and crisp and Fisher- 
man’s Wharf was nearly deserted. Only a 
handful of people. muffled in overcoats. 
roamed among the seafood markets and 
past the dozens of tiny fishing boats moored 
along the dock. The men on these boats 
remember Joe DiMaggio as a gangling 
boy, taller than any other boy his age. He 
hung around the dock and did odd jobs 
for them, mostly repairing crab nets. His 
family had been fishermen in Italy and 
then in San Francisco, until finally they 
had enough money to pool together and 
open a small restaurant on the wharf. The 
men on the wharf talk of Joe as a brother. 
Even if the rest of the country ever forgot 
the days when he belted home run after 
home run for the New York Yankees, he 
would always be a hero in San Francisco. 
This is his home town. This is where he 
married Marilyn Monroe and this is where 
he built a honeymoon cottage for her. 

An oldtimer on Fisherman’s Wharf 
swears that Joe is determined to remarry 
Marilyn. 

“Joe never sold his home.” he says, 
“the one he wanted for Marilyn. He has 
never stopped talking about her over the 
years. | think he believes she'll eventually 
find herself and return to him. He’s in no 
hurry. He'll wait.” 

The man pointed to a two-story. modern- 
ly rustic building with a giant picture 
window looking out over the harbor. This 
was DiMaggio’s Restaurant today. “That’s 
where they had the wedding reception.” he 
said. and then added with a wry grin, 
“It was quite a party.” 

Seven years before. Joe’s friends had 
cheered his bride. His family had taken 
Marilyn warmly to their hearts, ready and 
eager to make her a part of the kind of 
big. loving family she herself had never 
had and had always wanted. 

Today, it was all different. They've 
changed their minds about Marilyn. 
DiMaggio’s is a family affair and, through 
the years, cousins, nieces and nephews 
have grown up in it, starting out as bus- 
boys or acting as hosts. Today, one of 
Joe’s nieces greets the customers at the 
door, and his brother Tom is there every 


day to supervise and look after things. 

Things were quiet inside DiMaggio’s. 
There was time for the handful of regulars 
at the bar and for the waiters and busboys 
to remember that wedding reception and 
remember, too, how the marriage had 
ended only nine months later. They knew 
it was the hardest thing Joe had ever had 
to face. They remembered how bitterly he 
had fought against the divorce at first and 
how finally, reluctantly, he had had to 
consent. 

They talked about Joe’s remarrying 
Marilyn now. 

“He’s a great guy.” his niece said, “and 
anything he wants to do is all right with 
me. We love him.” 

“I prefer to think he won't marry her 
again.” another member of the family 
said. “But who could ever stop Joe? He 
has a mind of his own and we’re not going 
to interfere. It’s his life. Frankly. | feel 
he’s being taken on another publicity band- 
wagon. He’s being used again by her.” 

One of Joe’s former golfing partners. 
who owns a San Francisco restaurant too, 
put it more bluntly. “Joe is an easygoing 
guy. Maybe a bit too naive.” he said. “The 
type a good-looking gal could wrap around 
her finger. And Marilyn has a big hold on 
him. I hope for his sake he can shake it.” 

They talked about the big change in 
Joe since his divorce. 


The change in Joe 


Once, San Francisco had been his full- 
time home. Now it became only a stopping- 
off place for him between trips. Perhaps he 
thought it would be easier to forget Mari- 
lyn if he kept moving. He took a $100,000- 
a-year job as vice president of the B. H. 
Monette Company, which supplies military 
PX stores. Often. he was in Alaska one 
week and Europe the next. He turned over 
his lush North Beach home in San Fran- 
cisco to relatives to maintain. For himself. 
he took a three-room hotel suite on the 
eighteenth floor of the Lexington Hotel in 
New York. 

“Joe drops in and out of town.” said his 
brother Tom. “He keeps very busy.” 

Joe, who'll be forty-seven in November. 
is now almost completely gray. Since di- 
vorcing Marilyn, he has had little time 
for social activity. 

“But you have to hand it to Joe.” said 
one of his fellow restaurateurs on Fisher- 
man’s Wharf. “When he falls. he always 
falls for a beauty.” 

It was true. Joe’s first wife was singer- 
actress Dorothy Arnold. They were mar- 
ried in November of 1939, when she was 
nineteen and he twenty-five. Joe was then 
already a legend as the big slugger with 
the Yankees. But his wife came to hate 
baseball as much as he loved it, for it drew 
them apart. They divorced in 1944, and 
Dorothy returned to Hollywood. She took 
with her their small son, Joseph Paul 
DiMaggio Jr., who was born October 23. 
1941. 

“It tore Joe up inside.” said one of his 
friends, “to see Dorothy take away his 
son. He really loves that kid. It was Joe’s 
plan,” the friend explained. “to ask for 
permanent custody of the boy after he 
married Marilyn. He had great plans for 
the three of them living together in San 
Francisco. Marilyn got along fine with 
Joe Jr., too. They really liked each other. 
But, of course, when the marriage broke 
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up, so did Joe’s hopes of having the boy 
with them always.” 

Always a loner, Joe grew even more 
distant after he lost Marilyn. His trips to 
San Francisco grew less and less frequent. 
His brother Tom took over the full-time 
managing of the restaurant. As much as 
Joe loved his home town, it seemed to bring 
back too many bitter memories. 

“He has never stopped loving Marilyn,” 
his friends say even now. But his relatives 
and long-time associates share the opinion 
that “he was taken.” Taken on a publicity 
merry-go-round. Joe and Marilyn even had 
to sneak into a basement elevator to avoid 
being mobbed at their wedding ceremony 
in San Francisco’s City Hall. 

Some blame Marilyn for this. One report 
was that, minutes after Joe proposed, she 
was on the phone to her studio, telling 
them the news. Joe was used to the press 
asking him questions, but before it had 
always been just about baseball and not 
his personal life. He tried to accept it. 

“I have never been happier,” he told 
reporters on his wedding day. Marilyn, 
blushing, had hold of his hand. She was 
wearing false eyelashes, a smart brown 
broadcloth suit with an ermine collar, and 
natural polish on her nails. 

The reporters asked about children. 

“We expect to have one,” Joe said in a 
serious tone. “I guarantee that.” Marilyn 
interrupted, “I’d like to have six.” And 
then she giggled. 

The honeymoon was never over because 
it never really began. Shortly after the 
ceremony, Marilyn was back at work in 
Hollywood. Joe tried to accept her way of 
life. He couldn’t. Her long hours at the 














studio, her fatigue when she finally did ar- 
rive home, her associates—all of this dis- 
turbed him. Joe’s idea of home life was 
having a wife prepare a good meal for him 
and later just sitting around watching TV 
until bedtime. Marilyn couldn’t stand this. 
She felt trapped again. 

Yet after the divorce, Marilyn still had 
a hold on Joe. He was the only one per- 
mitted to see her while she was recuper- 
ating in a Los Angeles Hospital from 
emergency surgery. He kept tabs on her. 
There was the famous “wrong door” raid, 
when Joe and Frank Sinatra reportedly 
broke down the door of an apartment in 
which they thought Marilyn was living. 
It was the wrong apartment. 

And in January of 1955 the two were 
dating each other again. A reporter recog- 
nized them in a Boston restaurant. 

“Is this a reconciliation?” he asked. 

“Ts it, honey?” Joe asked. 

She paused. as if in deep thought, and 
then replied, “No, just call it a visit.” 

The next year she married Arthur 
Miller. And the next year Joe started 
courting Marian McKnight. She reminded 
many people of Marilyn. She was beauti- 
ful, independent and sensitive. But a year 
later, when she won the title of Miss 
America of 1957, the romance seemed 
doomed. It was strangely like the fame 
that had come suddenly to Marilyn just 
after their marriage. The publicity that 
came with it had been a big part of their 
bust-up. Now it was happening again. Joe 
continued to date Marian after she won 
the title and, for a while, they seemed 
even closer than ever. He introduced her 
to all his friends, and then they spent a 





weekend at his boss’s home. Almost im- 
mediately after that visit, they parted. 

Joe was in New York the day Marilyn 
left for Juarez to divorce Arthur Miller. 
He appeared to be breaking out of his 
shell and seemed happier than in years. 
At first, he and Marilyn met in out-of-the- 
way places. Then, after she flew back, they 
began to revisit all the old places where, 
long ago, they had fallen in love. And then, 
unexpectedly, Joe rejoined the Yankees, 
this time as a coach. Was he trying to tell 
Marilyn that one thing had never changed, 
that, even to win her back again, he still 
would not give up his own life to share 
hers? If Marilyn wanted him, one thing 
was the same—he was still his own man. 

When Joe’s family and friends first learned 
that he and Marilyn might marry again, 
they didn’t like it. But when, a few weeks 
later, they heard the sad reports of Marilyn’s 
troubled state of mind, they couldn’t help 
but remember the girl who had once been 
so eager to belong to this family, and their 
hearts must have gone out to her. 

When, for whatever the reason was, 
Marilyn fled to one hospital and then an- 
other, it was Joe she turned to for advice, 
for help, for strength. If she turned to Joe 
for love, he had that to give her, too. 

Joe has changed in the years between. 
He is not the fiery combination of temper 
and brawn he used to be. Once mad at 
the world, he’s learned to weather its 
blows. He’s more understanding now, and 
he’s eager for a home again. And the only 
home Joe DiMaggio has is the one he built 
for Marilyn long ago. —Bos DEAN 


Marilyn’s in “The Misfits” for U-A. 
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Continued from page 58 


negotiations for a divorce. She hired 
attorneys to work ont a _ property set- 
tlement. The action caught Hollywood 
somewhat by surprise, because not too 
long before, Hope had told the press: “I’m 
in no hurry to divorce Don, but [ll not 
stop him if he wants one.” 

It seemed something had happened to 
change her mind. And what about Glenn? 
Has he made up his mind. too? Is he 
afraid of another marriage? These are the 
questions everyone's asking. When he’s 
questioned, Glenn runs hot, lukewarm and 
cold on the subject of Hope Lange. One 
time he'll confide to friends that Hope 
could very well be the next Mrs. Glenn 
Ford. On other occasions, hell only con- 
firm that he likes her very much. And then 
again, he'll act insulted if he’s even asked 
about Hope. 

The first Mrs. Glenn Ford, Eleanor 
Powell, lived with the actor several years 
shy of two decades. Although he won't ad- 
mit it, the marriage failure after all those 
years must have been a _ great shock. 
Enough to make any man leery of marry- 
ing again and give him many a sleepless 


night. However. one version of the break- 
up goes that Glenn and Eleanor would 
have split years ago if not for their son 
Peter, now sixteen. Glenn and Peter are 
close, very close. He’s always managed to 
devote weekends to the boy, taking him 
for a sail or hike, and even became a Boy 
Scout troop leader because Peter was a 
member. Even today Glenn finds time for 
Pete. He has visitation rights under the 
divorce settlement and takes full advan- 
tage of them. But the divorce became final 
only last November, and to some the feel- 
ing is that he’s in no hurry to rush into 
another marriage. 


Time for a decision 


Yet the time is close for another deci- 
sion—one inspired by love. Perhaps he 
has already made it. There are indications 
that he has. For one thing, he’s rushing 
plans to build a new home in Beverly 
Hills, having lived with his mother since 
the split with Ellie. And Hope has become 
a close part of his future picture plans. 
Their first together, “Pocketful of Mira- 
cles,” already is under way, and they are 
due to make several more. 

Can a marriage between Hope and 
Glenn work? The same thing was asked 
about Debbie and Harry. The difference in 
age is practically the same for the two 
couples. Glenn is in his forties, Hope in 
her twenties. Hope’s children are about 


the same age as Debbie’s. Both women 
have found stability in an older, wiser 
man who seemed to possess something 
their youthful husbands lacked. It certain- 
ly has worked thus far with Debbie. She 
has never seemed happier. 

What are the chances that Glenn and 
Hope would go back to their first loves? 
One columnist printed that this could hap- 
pen to Glenn. He speculated that Glenn 
and Ellie were very close, and he'd paid 
her a visit when she was in a hospital for 
surgery last December. But friends said 
no, he merely drove their son to the hos- 
pital out of respect to Ellie. He has con- 
fided to a few that neither he nor Ellie 
have even faintly considered reconciling. 

And what about Hope? The spark Don 
Murray once held for Dolores Michaels is 
dying. Maybe Don would come back if she 
would have him. Does she want him back? 
The answer is clearly evident in Hope’s 
surprise action for a divorce—not next 
year, but now. 

Glenn Ford is free. Hope soon will be. 
She has apparently made up her mind. 
How about Glenn? Only he can answer 
this question. and some of his friends 
think he already has—and that the answer 
is yes. —Tovp RowLanp 


Hope and Glenn will soon be seen co-star- 
ring in “Pocketful of Miracles” for U-A, 
and Glenn will also be seen in “Four 
Horsemen of the Apocalypse” for M-G-M. 





A MARRIED MAN 


Continued from page 33 


Don moved in with his good friend, Walter 
Wood. 

And it was just at this point that Dolores 
and Don met. They had seen each other 
at the studio commissary, but they’d never 
spoken. Now they were to co-star in a 
movie, “One Foot in Hell.” “A prophetic 
title,” Dolores says today. But at the time, 
she had no idea of what was ahead. 

Something happened between these two 
different people from the very first instant. 
“Il found | was reacting to Don as a man 
rather than an actor,” says Dolores, “and 
was embarrassed and self-conscious about 
it. That wasn’t like me, and | wondered 
what was wrong with me.” 

There was the incident of the horse. 
Dolores had never ridden before so Don 
swept her up in the saddle with him. “So 
you can get used to what it feels like to 
be on horseback,” he said. She found the 
horn of the saddle was pressing painfully 
against her, but, for some reason, she made 
no protest. Instead, she said, “Oh, I’m very 
comfortable.” She found herself forgetting 
everything but Don’s strong arms around 
her. And Don, too, seemed under some 
strange spell. He knew how to ride, and 
yet he didn’t realize that anything was 
wrong until the assistant director finally 
yelled, “The saddle’s coming off, get 
down.” Don and Dolores didn’t say any- 
thing. They just looked at each other. 

Time passed. Then, suddenly, everything 
was out in the open. 

“I’ve separated from Hope.” Don told 
her one evening after work. They were 
driving together along the Malibu coast. 


Dolores made no comment but she knew 
then that she loved him. And as two people 
often do, they became closer through their 
days of working together. 

“Don is a man of softness that is not to 
be confused with weakness,” she says. “I 
discovered his strength as our relationship 
grew, and I came to respect it.” They be- 
gan to have dinner together, go to the 
beach together and take long drives along 
the countryside. But all was not well. 

“I created all the problems.” Dolores 
says. “I never once asked about Hope, but 
my underlying anxiety began to creep 
through. I was beset with doubts. And 
there was the pressure from the outside. 
My mother, a good Catholic, was anxious 
for me. Sometimes I could feel her doubts 
about me. Had I broken up this man’s 
home? Of course, I hadn’t, but the small 
guilts began to build—to be a weight.” 

Her own divorce from Maurice Martine 
had just become final, and Dolores had 
the feeling her very religious family from 
the Midwest were more than disapproving. 
Tension mounted. And Don, though sepa- 
rated, was still a married man. 

“And so,” says Dolores in all honesty, 
“I began to press, to push, to doubt, to 
plague. And all this time Don never once 
discussed his personal problems.” Perhaps 
if he had been able to talk over his plans 
for the future with Dolores, she may have 
been less anxious, less insecure. 

But, of course, Don was a married man. 
and he never once discussed the possibility 
of marriage with Dolores. “Don.” says 
Dolores, “is a man of strength and honor.” 
But she, unfortunately, was a woman in 
love who needed him. 

“I became depressed when I was not 
with him. Even one day away from him 
became a blue day. And looming in the 
distance was his long location jaunt to St. 


Louis for the movie “The Hoodlum Priest.’ ” 
The approaching date threw a cloud over 
everything. Not for Don, perhaps. but for 
Dolores. She had no ties with Don. no 
promises, no talks of a future together. 
And she panicked. 


“Do you love me?’’ 


One evening he came to have dinner 
with hert “I have to make this a short 
evening.” he said. “I have to be up early 
for details on the ‘Hoodlum’ story.” 

Trying to hold on just a few hours 
longer, with the coming weeks of sepa- 
ration between them, Dolores began to 
push. 

“Do you love me?” It was almost a de- 
mand. “Do you love me? Don’t lie to me.” 

Don tried to calm her. but there was 
nothing he could say. After all, he was still 
married to Hope. How could he promise 
anything to Dolores? 

But Dolores persisted. “If you love me, 
why aren't I going to St. Louis with you? 
Why are you leaving me?” 

Then, when she could see that she wasn’t 
going to sway him that way, she tried an- 
other method. She tried to punish him. 

“Well, as long as you’re going to be 
busy, let’s just skip dinner tomorrow 
night,” she said coldly. 

“The following night?” Don asked. 

“No, no, I don’t want to see you at all.” 

“Well. I'll try to see you before I leave,” 
Don said quietly. But he walked out. 

She had him on the phone an hour later. 
“I see [’'m dealing with a man and not a 
boy.” she said. 

“Look.” Don told her, “you have an 
image of what you think love is, and you're 
trying to fit me into that. Well, I won't 
fit into any preconceived notions you have. 
I’m me.” This man of great strength spoke 
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quietly, without raising his voice. And 
Dolores knew what he meant. 

But as the time for his departure grew 
closer, she panicked all over again. She 
had tried to change, to be stronger and 
less demanding. But it was no use, and, 
because of her panic, she weakened. She 
couldn’t stop herself from saying, “Now 
that I’ve changed, do you love me again? 
Now that I’m different, do you love me?” 
She was foolish, but she was a woman in 
love. and she wanted Don to need her as 
much as she needed him. 

His only reply was, “I am not conform- 
ing to what you think I ought to be.” 

He had said this before. And now there 
was nothing more that he could say. He 
left, and he refused her permission to visit 
him on location. 

Dolores was in despair. 

“Separation is death to two people who 
love each other.” she says now. “It con- 
tributed to the end of my first marriage, 
and I dreaded it. War and death should 
be the only separators. Otherwise, the 
thread is snapped and the tie broken.” 

There were a few phone calls from St. 
Louis, not many, and a few letters. Again, 
not too many. 

She lost weight. After a while, she tried 
dating. but it was no use. She still loved 
Don. And, in loving Don, a married man, 
she had no secure ground to stand on. She 
knew in her heart it was killing their re- 
lationship. 

“T finally came down to the level of an 
apology.” she admits. “I had destroyed a 
lovely appreciation in Don Murray, and | 
knew it. He could say if he chose, ‘I called 
you a lovely woman. You’re not. You're 
less than a girl.’ 

“He would have been right. I hadn’t 
reacted to the situation as a woman. I had 
been even less than a girl in my reactions.” 


He’ll never forget her 


“T created all the problems. I did it all. 
I fell in love with a married man. 

“A man with children is never really 
divorced anyhow. A part of him is always 





married to the mother of his children. And | 


Don is devoted to his children. 


“Don could never have been totally mine | 
under those circumstances. He had a son | 


and a daughter. And his heart would al- 
ways have been with them, of course.” 
Don and Dolores see each other oc- 
casionally now. but as friends. The frenzy 
seems to have died down. Dolores went 


about the preparations of her new film, | 
“Battle at Bloody Beach,” with resigned | 
calm, and left for the six weeks location | 


on Catalina Island. Another separation. 
But men don’t forget Dolores easily. “My 
beaus even from way back in grade school 
always come back into my life, as friends,” 
she says. So who knows—maybe Don Mur- 
ray will one day come back into her life, 
too. 

And if not, perhaps Dolores will have 
learned something from her relationship 
with Don. She was young and foolish, and 
she was looking for romance. She made 
the mistakes of a woman in love. But she’s 
the first to admit that her biggest mistake 
was falling in love with a married man. 

—Juia Corsin 


Don and Dolores are in 20th’s “One Foot 
in Hell.” Don is also in “The Hoodlum 
Priest” for United Artists, and Dolores 
is in 20th’s “Battle at Bloody Beach.” 
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A HAPPY ENDING 


Continued from page 51 


about her, her hands, delicate and grace- 
ful as any duchess’, seemed to radiate a 
meaning all their own, as she told of her 
father. He was in Europe, she explained. 
Then the girl and her companion began 
to walk toward an outdoor restaurant, 
Cyrano’s. They sat down at a table on 
the terrace. 

“And mother looks as beautiful as ever,” 
she said, smiling happily, “even though 
the kids keep her on the run all day.” 
There was more than just the girl to the 
family. There were seven brothers and 
sisters. She was the oldest and next 
came Michael, who was going on sixteen 
and who had the most Grecian nose she 
had ever seen. Except, of course, for her 
father, who was her image of a great man. 

It had been eight long years of exile 
since that night in 1952 when her father 
had closed the mansion in Beverly Hills, 
and silently fled in the night to a strange 
land. It must have seemed all just a game 
to her to be whisked away to a new land. 
But in the haste of the flight, in the 
pinched faces of her gray-haired father 
and her fair-skinned mother, she must 
have sensed that it was a game adults did 
not enjoy. 

In their new home, they never talked 
about that night. But later, when she was 
old enough to understand, the girl had 
read the story in a magazine. She read 
the terrible things they had said about 
her father. “An unsavory character,” the 
Attorney General of the United States had 
called him. . . . Some criticized him for 
never having become an American citizen. 
Others said his pictures were full of prop- 
aganda. “Disloyal,” they called him. Her 
father had denied the charges. And he 
had said, when it seemed he would never 
be allowed to return to America, “My 
children all were born Americans and I 
still would like to go back and live there.” 
At that time there were only four, the 
other three were born abroad. Her father 
had never returned to America. 

“And now,” the girl said, “here I am, 
in Hollywood. I can’t believe it.” She 
nibbled at her tossed salad and her friend 
gulped down the oversized Coke a waiter 
put before her. They chattered on. 

“Father loves when I play the piano for 
him,” she said, “and I love to hear his 
applause.” And she said, “It’s fun here, 
but I miss the family. We have so much 
fun. Momma never gets tired of laughing, 
although she must have seen father do the 
same funny trick a thousand times.” 

She leaned across the table to whisper 
excitedly to her friend. “And this boy... .” 
And finally she said, “ll be going back 
soon.” Then her eyes clouded and, as if 
she didn’t want her friend to see, she 
lowered her head to pick an imaginary 
thread from her skirt. 

Her trip had not been successful, and 
she tried to hide her disappointment. She 
had come so hopefully to Hollywood, but 
it seemed there was to be no future for her 
here. The doors she tried all seemed to be 
closed to her. Everyone remembered her 
father, of course, but, though they never 
said it aloud to her, she could see that 


most people had never forgiven him. 
People seemed surprised that she had 
come at all. Perhaps she had expected 
that. Perhaps that’s why she kept the trip 
just a quiet visit. Only a few people knew 
she was here. And then, before anyone 
knew it, she was gone. 

There was to be no future for her in 
Hollywood. The answer to all her hopes 
had been “No.” Perhaps her father had 
expected that, too. It would explain why 
he had been against her coming. 

Yet she was a beautiful girl. And tal- 
ented. What was behind the doors that 
had closed to her, the sudden hardening 
of the face when people heard her name. 
the “no” she heard everywhere? 


Another time, another giri 


How long had it been since that other 
girl had come to Hollywood, the same age 
as this girl? Nearly twenty years. She 
was very young, too—barely seventeen— 
and very beautiful. She had jet black hair 
down to her shoulders and a full, generous 
mouth. She walked lightly on long slim 
legs, she didn’t smoke or drink, she dated 
only on weekends, and she had a delicious 
sense of humor. Her name was Oona— 
Oona O'Neill. 

She too was the daughter of a famous 
man. Her father was Eugene O’Neill, the 
great tragic playwright. She had come to 
Hollywood against his wishes, looking for 
a career in the movies. Instead she met 
the great love of her life. 

Oona had been going around Hollywood 
with Orson Welles. One evening he 
brought her to a luxurious house where 
the filmtown’s greats were in the habit of 
gathering for good food and talk. The 
host was a handsome, graying man of fifty- 
three—a charmer. The young girl was 
deeply impressed. So was he. Before the 
evening ended, Oona had forgotten Orson 
Welles, and Charles Spencer Chaplin was 
no longer interested in Joan Barry, a 
twenty-three-year-old girl who was then 
his protégée. 

When Oona and Charlie fell in love. it 
caused a furor. Wherever they went, 
people stared at the stunning teenager and 
her elderly escort. They’d walk into a 
restaurant, she taller than he, and heads 
went together for whispers. “He’s three 
times her age.” Her father put his foot 
down against their unsuitable marriage 
and friends tearfully begged her not to 
commit such a tragedy. They told her 
everything she already knew—that he’d 
been married and divorced three times. 
That his first wife, Mildred Harris, had 
said, “A woman would have to be ten 
women to hold Charlie.” That even though 
his second teen-age wife, Lita Grey, had 
presented him with two sons, the marriage 
didn’t last. Neither did his third, to Pau- 
lette Goddard. And he was Hollywood’s 
Great Lover, she wasn’t the first young 
girl he’d been involved with. 

Oona wouldn’t listen. “I love him,” she 
insisted. They made their plans to marry. 
And that was when Joan Barry shocked 
the whole country by suing Charlie for 
support of the baby she swore was his. 
He told Oona, “We’d better put off our 
marriage until I’m cleared, I can’t drag 
you into the mud she’s throwing at me.” 
Oona said stubbornly, “When you love a 

man, you want to be at his side when he’s 


in trouble.” She insisted on pushing the 
marriage date ahead to stand by him. 

They eloped to Santa Barbara and were 
married on June 16, 1943. Later a blood 
test proved that Charlie couldn’t possibly 
have been this baby’s father, but the jury’s 
verdict was in Joan’s favor anyway. 

But Oona didn’t question his love for 
her, and hers for him. She said, “He is my 
world.” She gave up all thoughts of a 
movie career, because Charlie felt that 
one star in a family was enough, and he 
was the star. Her role was that of a loving 
wife and soon mother of a stepping stone 
succession of children: Geraldine. Michael. 
Josephine, Victoria. . . 

And then, suddenly, she had to take 
her children and follow Charlie into exile. 
In England, she gave up her American 
citizenship and her children’s, and became 
a British subject “like my husband.” 

When her famous father died a year 
later, she did not cross the ocean again 
for the funeral. Evidently the rift between 
them over her marriage had never mended. 
“4 she was not even mentioned in the 
will. 

The Chaplins settled in an isolated man- 
sion in Vevey, Switzerland, to live a se- 
cluded life. And everybody who had 
known the gay young girl mourned for 
her. “What an existence,” they said, “cut 
off from her world with an old, old man 
and nothing in life but to bear him babies 
every few years.” Tadpole was born in 
Switzerland (and touchingly named Eu- 
gene—for her father?); then Jane, and 
then Annette. Oona was seldom seen in 
the social world, and her friends sighed, 
“Poor Oona—poor lost girl.” 


The saddest love story 


If this was a love story, they said, it was 
the saddest one they’d ever heard. But 
what they didn’t know—because they 
didn’t hear from Oona herself, and she gave 
no interviews—was what life was really 
like in the Manoir du Ban, their palatial 
Swiss home. 

The seventeen-room $350,000 mansion 
stands hidden in ten acres of beautifully 
kept park overlooking the blue waters of 
Lake Geneva. The days go by evenly and 
uneventfully. Everything is for the comfort 
of “Monsieur Charlot,” the master, but 
Oona is the one at the controls. She is a 
patient wife. She is the one who shields him 
from annoyances. calms him when he gets 
temperamental, and on the cook’s day off, 
she makes his favorite gourmet dishes. . . . 
She makes sure all seven children never, 
never disturb their father when he’s con- 
centrating. For Charlie, it seems a con- 
tented sort of life, but her friends might 
wonder what happiness Oona, still young, 
could possibly get out of it. 

“In our family,” says Oona, “the slogan 
is, ‘The more the merrier.’ I’m delighted 
with every new baby. Charlie tells every- 
body I look my prettiest when [I’m ex- 
pecting one. He’s crazy about the kids.” 

The children are loved and wanted, 
but Oona makes it clear that the house- 
hold doesn’t revolve around them—or her 
—only around Charlie. 

Oona says, “Laughter is one of his great 
gifts to me—I never knew it as a child, 
I didn’t have a happy childhood.” But 
she also admits, “I’m probably the only 
member of the family who considers him 
as funny as he is. The kids are too intent 
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on trying to be funny themselves.” 
A shock to her 


Oona is a woman with an amazing 
knowledge of how to be a wife. She is 35 
now, to her husband’s 71, but to her he 
is ageless. “Only his birthday is the an- 
nual shock to me,” she says, “when the 
whole world seems to pour into our home 
with wishes. cables and presents.” Her 
figure is still so girlish that her oldest 
daughter borrows her clothes, yet Oona is 
glad of her first gray hairs. It has always 
annoyed her to be called Charlie’s “school- 
girl wife.” She and Charlie are warm host 
and hostess in their own home, but when 
it comes to going out, she is anti-social. 
Whatever her friends might have sus- 
pected about Charlie’s keeping her hidden 
from the gay, outside world, they were 
wrong. It seems instead, that it is he who 
has to coax her out. 

“I feel our happiness depends on our 
being left alone,” says Oona. “In privacy 
he flirts with me as though we had just 
met. We are completely relaxed in each 
other’s company, we do not ask too much 
of one another.” She understands his 
crotchets and does not consider them signs 
of age—only of Charlie. “He is such a 
contradiction.” she ‘says, her dark eyes 
smiling, “When we do go out, I have to 
carry a large supply of change to do the 
tipping. Then he’ll go off and buy me an 
expensive car.” And she says, “He can 
make me feel like crying with rage when 
he won’t be nice to someone he should be 
civil to.” But instead of flaring up, she 
will squeeze his hand or kiss him swiftly 
on the forehead and he comes to heel— 
tamed. He is famous for his terrible tem- 
per, but she is one wife who can claim that 
“not once in all the years of our marriage 
has he lost it at me.” 

“T have learned to keep silent,” she says, 
“and let him charge ahead. Unless he asks 
me for a criticism I never venture one. He 
respects my judgment, and jokes that I’m 
always right in the long run—because I 
try not to get on his nerves.” 

This is Oona O'Neill Chaplin who pro- 
tects, loves. honors and appreciates her 
husband. For all her good manners, she 
can be rude to anyone who upsets him. 
“Other young women,” she says, “who have 
married older men will understand what I 
mean when I say our marriage is founded 
on a rock.” Solid, with no unpleasant 
surprises ahead. The man’s character is 
formed, his life shaped, he has a sense of 
responsibility and tolerance. “We met 
when [ was a mere child, and I have been 
in love with him ever since.” 

This is the story not known to those 
who speak of Oona’s marriage as “May 
and December,” and mourn her lifelong 
exile. They don’t know that, for her, her 
story has had a happy ending. 

But the Chaplins know it. “My father 
didn’t want me to come,” the lovely young 
girl had told her friend. She was the 
Chaplins’ oldest daughter Geraldine, and 
she’d come to Hollywood. Just as her 
mother did nearly twenty years before. 
When, it seemed, Hollywood didn’t want 
Geraldine, her father welcomed her home 
with open arms. Perhaps he didn’t want 
her to be a movie star or, as she thought 
a while later, a ballerina. Perhaps what 
he wanted from life for his daughter was 
what her mother had had—a love story 
with a happy ending —Cuuck Rosen 
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LAST MINUTE FLASH 





WCUMING 


for Ginger Rogers 
and Bill Marshall 





hen Hollywood’s most ageless star, Ginger Rogers, announced her en- 

gagement to movie director and producer William Marshall, they gave 
full warning that the wedding would follow soon after. “Just as soon as 
work permits,” they said. 

For silm, shapely Ginger. who still wears the same size eight she wore 
twenty-five years ago, it’s her fifth marriage. She and her first husband, 
Jack Culpepper, were a stage team. Her next marriages were to Lew Ayres, 
Jack Briggs and Jacques Bergerac, the young French actor she discovered 
while on a trip to Paris. They were divorced in 1957, and he is now married 
to Dorothy Malone. 

Now romance has come into her life again. Her mother, Mrs. Leila Rogers. 
said recently, “Ginger and Bill are very deeply in love. They’ve known each 
other for some time, and | gave them my blessing. But I’m glad they’re 
waiting a few weeks at least and not marrying in impetuous haste.” 

Bill, a former singer, bandleader and actor, has been married twice before, 
to Micheline Prelle and to Michele Morgan, the French actress from whom he 
was divorced in 1947. At that time he won custody of their son Michael. 
who was hardly more than a baby and is now a handsome teenager. Through 
the years a battle over the boy has simmered. 

Bill fought to keep Mike exclusively his. “I want my son raised in this 
country as an American citizen, which he is,” he said. “I'll fight any action 
that would let his mother take him to France.” He even fought against a 
proposed visit to Michele this summer. She lost that round in court, but 
was given the privilege of reopening the case this spring. 

The day after Ginger and Bill made their engagement public, came another 
announcement. This one was from Michele, saying she is dropping the suit. 

So to Bill Marshall, who has battled for years to keep his son, and to 
Ginger Rogers, who has no child of her own, the news comes like a gift. It is 


probably the most welcome wedding present anybody could give them. 





THE GIRL ELVIS 
HIDES 


Continued from page 18 


of Elvis’s friends. When they arrived in 


St. Louis early in the morning, they were 
met by Nancy’s parents, Dr. and Mrs. 
George W. Sharp (he is a dentist), and 
taken to their home for breakfast. Three 
hours after arriving, Elvis and friends left 
for Memphis. Nancy says. with candor. 
their being on the same plane was acci- 
dental. 

Fellow workers on “Wild in the Coun- 


| try” bet Nancy wouldn’t be back in time. 


They thought she would be in either St. 
Louis or Memphis. But they were wrong. 
She was ready for work Tuesday morning 
after Christmas. And when Elvis returned 
the following week, he and Nancy greeted 
each other so casually the crew thought 
they had either met the day before or that 
the whole thing was off. However, after a 
few days, the hand-holding resumed. 
Elvis’ Christmas present to Nancy was 


| a jewel box topped by a little ballet dancer 
| which turned round to the strains of “I 
| Love You Truly”—the wedding classic. 


The choice of music, professional singer 
Presley says, was accidental. 
Most observers agreed this was a new 


_and different Elvis, that the Army had 


matured him. The surest indication of his 
change was Nancy herself, a hazel-eyed 
blonde, slender and collegiate in appear- 
ance. She is a far cry from the conven- 
tional concept of a sexpot. 

She has a frank and friendly manner 
and is liked and respected by her co- 
workers. She was always careful not to let 
her friendship with Elvis interfere with 


_ her duties on the set. (Wardrobe people 


handle clothes for only their own sex. so 
Nancy had no direct professional associa- 
tion with Elvis.) 

Nancy was raised in St. Louis and is a 
graduate of Washington University School 
of Fine Arts. She was a costume designing 
major and a sorority girl. Originally, she 
had majored in music and sang a couple of 
seasons in the chorus of the St. Louis 
Municipal Opera, but changed her major 
in her sophomore year. She modeled for 
a season in New York, and then came to 
Hollywood where she landed a job as 
wardrobe girl on the Betty Hutton TV 


_ show. The duties of a wardrobe woman are 
| exacting. She has nothing to do with the 


designing of the clothes, but her job re- 
quires that she be responsible for each 
performer’s garments. 

She hopes, of course, to go into the field 
of costume design. Though she looks 
younger, she must be 25 or 26. 

As for Elvis, he admits he no longer 
feels marriage will affect his career. and 
if it does, he says, “I can always go back 
to driving a truck.” (He drives a Rolls 
Royce and a Cadillac now.) And about 
Nancy, he admits: “I admire her very 
much,” adding that respect is very im- 
portant in marriage, and that marriage is 
“the happiest way a man can live. . . I 


| saw this in my own home. I'll know when 


the right girl comes along.” 
He acts as if that girl might have come 
along. —Cat York 


Elvis is in “Wild in the Country,” 20th, 
and stars next in “Blue Hawaii.” Par. 








TROY’S 
ENGAGEMENT 


Continued from page 55 


months later, I ran into him on a Warner 
Brothers backlot. Beaming with happi- 
ness, he told me that he and his “first and 
only love” had just become engaged. That 
was in February. The marriage, he said, 
would take place as soon as he could get 
time off from his “SurfSide 6” TV series— 
either July or August. 


“I feel great’ 


“She’s the first girl I ever really loved,” 
he said. “I feel great. We wanted to keep 
our engagement secret a little longer,” he 
added, “but we just couldn’t. I haven’t 
even had a chance yet to buy her a ring.” 
Just at that moment, Lili herself walked in 
the gate, looking very smart in a gray flan- 
nel suit. When Troy saw her, he raced 
over to meet her, and they embraced as if 
they'd been apart for months. Then hand 
in hand, they walked back together, and 
Troy introduced her proudly. 

“This is Lili Kardell,” he said, “this is 
the girl who has_ everything—beauty, 
class, personality—I could go on and on.” 
[ never saw Troy so happy. He was 
dressed for a scene, in a white dinner 
jacket, very handsome. Very much in love. 

When Lili put out her hand I noticed 
she was wearing a ring on her betrothal 
finger after all—a gold band studded with 
tiny diamonds. It looked like a wedding 
ring. Seeing my glance, she smiled and 
said, “It isn’t what you think, this is my 
mother’s wedding ring. I wanted to wear 
something to let everyone know how 
happy Troy has made me.” 

At first their engagement had been an 
understanding between them—in other 
words, a secret—but the news leaked out 
and then both seemed eager to tell every- 
body. That was when Lili put on her 
mother’s ring as a symbol. Now people are 
wondering why they were in such a hurry 
that they couldn’t wait for Troy to buy 
one. Some friends asked, “Was it because 
of Sally Todd?” There were rumors that 
Sally. whom Troy used to date a great 
deal. had become hysterically tearful 
when Troy told her it was all over between 
them. Others said that Lili and Sally used 
to be best friends—till Lili took Troy 
away from her. 

Troy won't talk about the rumors except 
to insist that he didn’t meet Lili until after 
he’d broken off with Sally. And that the 
two girls, far from being best friends, 
never even knew each other. 

“I never thought of marriage with 
Sally.” he says. “We just enjoyed each 
other’s company. Then things got stale. 
We broke off. I met Lili shortly after- 
wards.” 

“No.” Lili laughs, “I never took Troy 
away from another. I didn’t have to. I 
knew after a few dates that I was in love 
with him. How did I know? You either 
feel love or you don’t.” 

No matter how it happened, Troy’s en- 
gagement took one of Hollywood’s most 
eligible young bachelors out of circula- 
tion. He has dated such beauties—besides 
Sally—as Connie Stevens, Diane McBain, 


Sherry Jackson and Nan Morris. And if a 
recent weekend in Palm Springs is any in- 
dication, more than one of his former girl 
friends may not take kindly to his new 
status. The weekend that Troy and Lili 
were at the resort, they ran into Nan Mor- 
ris, and observers say that they didn’t 
speak—not even just to say hello. Others 
say that Diane and Sherry were in Palm 
Springs, too, and that Lili chatted with 
them around the pool at the resort. And 
one of Troy’s friends later remarked, “Poor 
Lili, wherever she goes she runs into an 
old flame of Troy’s.” 


Love at first sight 


Nevertheless it was with “poor Lili” 
that Troy fell in love at first sight that Au- 
gust day at the pool. But then after a few 
dates, she broke down and reminded him 
that it was really on second sight—be- 
cause they had actually met four years 
before at a party. And she had refused 
him a date for after the party. What hap- 
pened was that Lili was surrounded by 
men asking for dates. When Troy came 
over and asked the same thing, she said no 
to him, too. There were so many more men 
than women at the party, and the attention 
was so overwhelming, she had felt a little 
embarrassed, and so refused him. 

The funny part was that, until she re- 
minded him, Troy didn’t even remember 
the incident. Yet four years later it took 
only one glimpse for him to fall head over 
heels. Which just goes to prove, they de- 
cided, that love has to hit you at the right 
time—when you're ready for it and not 
before. 

Who is this girl who gave everybody 
such a surprise that many of them still re- 
fuse to believe it’s the “real thing” 
will lead to marriage? Lili first came to 
this country nearly seven years ago from 
her native Stockholm. Her father, Thore 
Kardell, is a Swedish orchestra leader. “I 
didn’t win a beauty contest to get here,” 
she says. “I never entered one. I was on 
the stage in Stockholm and I wanted to be 
a motion picture actress, so | came over.” 

The breaks were immediately with her. 
Only eighteen years old, she was put un- 
der contract at Universal-International 
Studios and appeared in several features. 
But because of her slight accent she got 
only roles of a foreign type. And pretty 
soon, thanks to so many beauty contests, 
Hollywood was flooded with accents. To- 
day hers is hardly noticeable, and she is 
kept busy filming television shows. 

The proudest day of her life was last 
November 18th, when she became an 
American citizen. She was sworn in with 
nearly a hundred others in ceremonies at 
the Federal Building in downtown Los An- 
geles. Then she stepped across the street 
to the court house and received another 
kind of freedom, her final divorce papers. 
It signaled the end to a brief and unhappy 
marriage to an insurance broker, Peter 
Paxton. They were married not quite a 
year. “He had to have everything his way,” 
she testified in court. “Otherwise he threw 
a tantrum.” The divorce was granted. 


Death of a friend 


The saddest day in Lili’s life was Sept. 
30th, 1955. It was on this day that James 
Dean lost his life when his sports car 
crashed off the highway near Paso Robles, 
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California. Lili had only been in this coun- 
try a short time then, and Dean had taken 
her under his wing. He helped her adjust 
to the strange ways of Hollywood, helped 
her with her acting. gave her encourage- 
ment and confidence. 

“We were very close.” she says. “It 
wasn’t a romance. either. It was sort of 
brother and sister.” 

Even today it hurts her to talk about it. 
She appeared in “The Jimmy Dean 
Story,” made after his death. but she has 
never seen the picture. It would bring 
back too many memories. 

She is different from most of the girls 
Troy has dated. She’s not the glamour 
type; her clothes are attractive yet not 
extravagant. She is twenty-five to Troy’s 
twenty-four, and their love may have pro- 
gressed as fast as it did because both are 
mature. But she is not aggressive, and in 
Troy’s company she plays a secondary role 
out of respect and devotion. Yet when 
making the studio rounds with her agent, 
she unleashes so much charm that she usu- 
ally gets the role for which a producer is 
interviewing. 

This, then, is Lili Kardell. When she 
met Troy, they found they had a lot in 
common; love of the outdoors, sports, 
laughs and good food. Lili is an above- 
average cook. Often, instead of dining out 
on dates, she prepares the dinner. “Troy’s 
favorite dish,” she says, “is leg of lamb 
the way I prepare it, 4 la Swedish. He also 
likes my beef stew.” 

Another bond is that Troy is half Swed- 
ish, on his mother’s side. and half English. 

Their dating wasn’t all secluded restau- 
rants and hands across the table. A lot of 
it was on golf courses. at football games 
and basketball games. Lili is a fine ama- 
teur golfer—in fact, she’s even built like a 
female champion. Her interest in athletics 
whetted Troy’s appetite for sports, too. 
She started giving him golfing lessons, 
passing on what she had learned from 
such a top pro as Eric Monte. Troy took to 
the sport like a duck takes to water. When 
he was on location for “Susan Slade” in 
Monterey last December, Lili was there, 
too. When Troy wasn’t before a camera, 
he was on the Pebble Beach course play- 
ing golf with her. 

Late in January, Troy was given some 
time off by the studio, because he had 
worked hard. He headed for Palm Springs 
and the golf courses, and Lili was there too. 





It was there they started talking mar- 
riage. 

“He asked me to marry him on a golf 
course,” Lili laughs. “I was so surprised. I 
missed a three-foot putt.” 

Troy tells a slightly different story. 


They decided to wait 


“| kept asking her to marry me. she 
kept saying no. I was persistent. She made 
me the happiest man in the world when 
she finally consented. It wasn’t a sudden 
thing, though. We had long talks about 
marriage, whether or not it would work 
for us. And although we are sure about 
each other, we wanted to be doubly sure. 
That’s one reason we decided not to elope 
—to wait until summer. To see if our love 
is true, everlasting.” 

As for the future, Troy sees a bright 
one. Lili likewise. In the last year. Troy’s 
star has risen to the top at Warners. They 
plan to live in Troy’s apartment after the 
marriage, and eventually buy a home in 
the Hollywood Hills. 

“We would like to honeymoon in 
Sweden,” Troy says. “I very much want to 
meet Lili’s parents. My mother and 72- 
year-old grandmother are very fond of 
Lili. They are really happy over the news.” 
Lili is anxious to revisit her native land. 
She hasn’t been home in six years. 

What about children? “We want to have 
children,” Troy says with a smile, “and a 
nice big family. However, we would like 
to wait a couple of years before we start 
that project.” 

As for Lili’s career, she plans to con- 
tinue it, at least for a while. It has been 
filled with ups and downs, still, “I think 
right now I’d be lost without my acting,” 
she says. “But eventually I'll adjust to be- 
ing a housewife—because naturally, Troy 
comes first.” 

After a remark like that, they smile at 
each other with such complete under- 
standing that it looks as if these two have 
the future all wrapped up. And if some 
people in Hollywood aren’t quite ready, 
in their surprise, to believe that this time 
Troy’s really found his love, perhaps it’s 
because they haven’t yet gotten to know 
Lili Kardell. —Dean GAuTSCHY 


Troy can be seen in “Parrish” and “Susan 
Slade” for Warner Bros. and in “Surf- 


Side 6,” on ABC-TV, Mon.. 8:30 P.M. EST. 








37/4% interest 
on New U.S. Savings Bonds now in effect 


and the Bonds you already own are better than ever, too! 








Now U.S. Savings Bonds are a better 
buy than ever in three important ways: 


e All Series E and H Bonds bought 
since June 1, 1959, now earn 334% 
interest when held to maturity. 


@ Older Bonds will also pay more— 
an extra %%, from June I on, if 
you hold them to maturity. 


e All Series E Bonds, old or new, now 
carry an automatic extension priv- 
ilege; they’ll keep paying liberal in- 
terest for 10 years beyond maturity. 


HELP STRENGTHEN AMERICA’S PEACE POWER 


SAVE WITH U.S. SAVINGS BONDS 


The U.S. Government does not pay for this advertising. 
The Treasury Department thanks The Advertising Council and this 





magazine for their patriotic donation. 
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OPPORTUNITIES 
FOR YOU 


For ad rates, write 
9S. Clinton, Chicago 6 


Be OF INTEREST TO WOMEN (Pub. W—May '61) 
| BEAUTY DEMONSTRATORS—TO $5.00 hour d t- 
ing Famous Hollywood Cosmetics, _ Relghboriond Pes 


close-up—travel accessories | BS rerermerrrn 


UP TO $300 For Your Child’s Picture paid by advertisers. 
Send small picture for approval. — Ages). Returned. Print 
child’s, parent’s name, address. potlite, 1611 La Brea, P5, 
Hollywood, California, 
MAKE $25-$50 week, clipping newspaper items for publishers 
Some clippings worth $5 each. Particulars F ; I, 
81-WM, Knickerbocker Station, New ee 
: EARN UP to $2.00 hour sewing bab TN 
nouse senor Send. postoard to | Cuties, Warsaw 1 indiana, 
APRONS for merchants, Materials supplied. 
Wreifacturing, Lake Village 75, Arkansas. sseioesssansleatie 
OMEN WANTED TO Assemble Jewelry At Home. St 
Jewelry Co., 60 W. Hays, Banning, California. 
EARN $50.00 FAST, Sewing Aprons. Details Free. Redykut’s, 
Loganville, Wisconsin. 
SEW OUR READY cut aprons at home, spare time, Easy, 
profitable. Hanky Aprons, Caldwell 3, Arkansas. 
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HOME TYPING FOR Advertisers! Instructions $1. Mem, 
42 Warren, Brentwood, New York. aeey 
EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 
HIGH SCHOOL AT Home in spare time with 64-year-old 
school. No classes. Standard high school texts supplied. Single 
subjects if desired. Credit for subjects already completed. 
Progress at own speed. Diploma awarded. Information book- 
let free... write today! American School, Dept. X-574, Drexel 
at 58th, Chicago 37. i 
FINISH HIGH SCHOOL at home. No classes. Texts fur- 
nished. Diploma awarded. If 17 or over and left school, write 
for Free assignment and catalog. LaSalle Extension Univer- 
sity, A Correspondence Institution since 1908, 419 So. Dear- 
born, Dept. WC 372, Chicago 5, Ill A 
HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 
Approved materials. Southern States Academy, Station E-1, 











lanta, Georgia. a 
MEDICAL SECRETARY, 10 Weeks, Home Study. Boston 
Institute of Medical Secretaries, 725X Boylston Street, 
Boston, Massachusetts. 
MUSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


POEMS WANTED—FREE examination. Best recorded Free, 
7-piece orchestra. Melodies written. Free sample record. Send 
poems. Songmakers, 1472-Y Broadway, New York 36. 











POEMS NEEDED IMMEDIATELY for New Songs and 
Records. Free Examination and Appraisal. Send Poems: 
Songcrafters, Acklen Station, Nashville, Tenn. Oa sa 
SONGWRITERS, NEW IDEAS needed for recording. Send 
songs, poems. Starcrest Recorders, 1350-B North Highland, 
Hollywood 28, Calif. - os 
POEMS WANTED FOR musical setting and recording. Send 
poems, "1 examination. Crown Music, 49-PW West 32, 
ew York. 

SONGS WANTED FOR Records and Publication. Cowtown 
Records, Avery, Texas. 
LOANS BY MAIL 

‘ ts. "Cc BORROW $100 TO $600 by mail. Quick, Easy, Private. 
ACCESSORIES FOR HOLLY WOOD | No +g lll ang Ach 24 small monthly payments. For the 
amount you want write today to Dial Finance Co., 410 Kil- 





























straw : ‘ , patrick Bidg., Dept. E-57, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 
Yellow straw pillbox hat _ by LOANS ENTIRELY BY Mail—$600 Or Less. Strictly confi- 
John Frederics. Burlap and leather dential. Repay in 24 monthly payments. Write: Budget Finance 
“ oy ‘ ; Co., Dept. K-41,114S.17,Omaha2, Nebr, 
hardware bag by Lona. Y ellow BORROW $800 NOW. New tnoreneed }.00n Lien, Devenere. 
-. t , = Air Mail Service. Postal Finance, rancis Building, Dept. 
hand-stitched shorties by Wear- 63H, Louisville, Kentucky. 
Right. Graduated four-strand off- AGENTS & HELP WANTED ——_— 
> ‘ 4 > straw EARN EXTRA MONEY selling Advertising Book Matches. 
coral beads by Coro. Yellow straw Eye vcample kit furnished.’ Matchcorp., Dept. WP-5I, 
pumps on page 63 are by I. Miller. Chicago 32, Illinois. 





% PROFIT COSME TICS. $25 day up. Hire others. Samples, 
setails. Studio Girl-Hollywood, Glendale, Calif, Dept. 1615H. 


BUSINESS & MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 


SECOND INCOME FROM Oil Can End Your Toil! Free Book 


And Oilfield Maps. No Obligation. National Petroleum, 

0 Y, M ) [ 0 C T [ CVC 527-PWC Panamerican Bank Building, Miami 32, Florida. —— 

F 3.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE assembling pump lamps Spare 

3.00 Simple, Easy. No canvassing. Write: Ougor, Caldwell 

i PN si 

STAMP COLLECTING Se 

| GIGANTIC COLLECTION FREE—Includes_ Triangles— 

| Early United States—Animals—Commemoratives—British 

Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete Collection plus 

Big Illustrated Magazine all Free. Send 5c for postage, Gray 
Stamp Co., Dept. PC, Toronto, Canada. 
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warns U.S.A. Literary Agent Mead, 915 Broadway, New 
ork. 


Photoplay Travel Dept. 
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Please send me free travel literature. | am especially interested in: | SLIDES, BLACK AND WHITE SNAP- 
| SHOTS, PHOTOS OR NEGATIVES. 
Just to acquaint you with the 
| beautiful gorvemt qvality of 
our new Gold-Tone Process, 
| we will make you a 5 x 7 
| Gold-Tone Enlargement of 
| our best 2 of the above—FREE. 
sure to include color of hair, 
| eyes and clothing and get our bar- 
| gain offer for having your small 
pictures or negatives made into 
I 
I 
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[_] Package Tours ["] Things to Do and See In Hollywood 
_] Routes To Hollywood [-] Packing Pointers and Wardrobe Tips 











4 rgeous Natural Color Portrait 
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Please enclose 15¢ for handling each enlargement. 
Originals returned with enlargements. Act Now! 
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Sg» HANDY HINT 





Before tackling dish ’n dust duties, 
sprinkle silky Cashmere Bouquet Talc 
into your rubber gloves. Works won- 
ders to keep your hands feeling soft- 
to-the-touch and cool. Also helps the 
gloves slide on smoothly—without 
sticking. In fact, Cashmere Bouquet 
Tale will help soften all your skin! 
Made of fine Italian Talc —it scents, 
smooths, clings more lovingly . .. more 
lastingly than costly cologne. 





Cashmere 
Bouquet 
Talc 


the fragrance men love 





Best songs recorded FREE with 
POEMS 7-piece orchestra. We write 
ve -Y. ee ten music, Send poems — FREE 
examination. Hear what we've 


done for others — send for FREE Sample RECORD. 
SONGMAKERS Dept. PH, 1472 Broadway,N.Y.C. 36 










anp ware ROI! Film 
Developed & Printed FREE 


FIRST ORDER ONLY—To acquaint you Send 25¢ to 
ur 1 


with o 5 years of rapid, quality cover handling 
service. Send FILM direct or write for and First Class 
FREE MAILERS & color film price list. Postage. 


BRIDGEPORT FILM STUDIOS, Box 9061A, Bridgeport 1, Conn. 


ITCH in Women 
Relieved like Magic 


Here’s blessed relief from tortures of vaginal itch, 
cectal itch, chafing, rash and eczema with a new 
amazing scientific formula called LANACANE. This 
fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills harmful 
bacteria germs while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue. Stops scratching and so speeds 
healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists! 















ENJOY STEADY PAY EVERY DAY AS A 


Enjoy security, independence and freedom \ 
from money worries. Earn up to $65.00 a week 
in good times or bad as a Practical Nurse. 
LEARN AT HOME 
IN ONLY 10 WEEKS 
Age, education not important—in a few 
short weeks you should be able to accept 
your first case. Mail coupon today. 

















4 
CL AEADUATE Suggs of uunsino 
Name. | 

Address 

City State —— | 











BRENDA LEE 


Continued from page 44 


people wanted to hear her. the only way 
was to pay off every other performer for 
a day and let Shorty have all three rings 
to herself. . . . 1 don’t know what she does 
with so much money—she says herself she 
spends her whole five dollars allowance 
foolishly every week. .. . On the other hand, 
she’s done what every red-blooded Amer- 


| ican kid should, bought her family a new 
| house. It’s a split-level Swiss chalet type 


with a French Provincial bedroom for her 
brother and Early American furniture for 
her mother, and it’s in Nashville, Tennes- 
see. But I guess she’s got her geography 
straight because she was an A student at 
Maplewood High. . .. Nowadays she doesn’t 
stand still long enough to go to school; a 
tutor chases around the world trying to 
keep up with her. But wouldn’t you think 
a tutor could teach her to say “Tuileries” 
for those gardens in Paris instead of 
“Tooleries” like she does? That’s where 
she nearly got arrested because it’s against 
the law to be photographed in the Tooler- 
ies—I mean Tuileries. What some people 
won't do to get a picture in PHOTOPLAY. 

That Brenda, she says “Ah cain’t tell 


' you about Paris, ahm too modest,” and 


then goes right on to say they simply 
showered her with flowers every day. I'll 
bet. Threw them at her. . . . She had a 
real romance in Paris, too. Every day she 


| came home from the theater and found a 





bunch of violets or tulips or candy by her 
door and no card, while somewhere in the 
hotel she could hear a guitar playing and 
a boy’s voice serenading her. Till one day 


she ran out into the hall and found him. 
It was a little bellboy, and you know what 
Brenda did to that boy? Next day she 
took him to the theater and made him 
listen to her. . . . And maybe you don’t 
know it, but she can’t read a note of music, 
poor little girl. 

I notice she never mentions the time 
she and Fabian and a bunch of the kids 
were on tour all over this country. Fabe 
told me—she kept planting dead flies and 
moths and stuff around his room because 
he’s got a thing about bugs and she isn’t 
afraid of anything. Except snakes. She 
didn’t tell Fabe that. So I’m telling him 
now. There will be other tours. And what’s 
nicer to get than a live garter snake— 
gift-wrapped? 

She had her first real solo date year 
before last in Nashville with a local boy 
named Randall Watts. She says they're 
buddies, he used to be in some of her 
classes and they played touch football to- 
gether. Randall asked her would she like 
to go someplace to eat, and she said yes, so 
they did and that was the date. It was 
nice, she says, but not very romantic. May- 
be she should try dating a boy she didn’t 
play football with. 

But honestly, I’m only teasing. Brenda’s 
all right. She’s got some sound ideas. Like 


she can’t be bothered smearing a lot of 


makeup on herself, she can’t bear the stuff. 
And when she meets her ideal boy she 
won't care what he does for a living just 
so he has a nice disposition. She doesn’t 
care what he looks like either, just so he 
has hair—either dark or blond—and blue- 
green eyes, is five-foot-eleven—and carries 
around a stepladder. —D1on 


Brenda Lee records on the Decca label. 
and Dion records for Laurie Records. 





A TOUGH FIGHT 


Continued from page 72 


stamps her feet so hard that my hero 
grabs a bike pump to save me.” She was 
laughing uncontrollably now. 

“Ah, lay off,” Tony begged. reaching for 
the other sandwich. “I tell you somebody 
did try the doorknob and flash a light into 
the upstairs window and cut off the 
lights... .” 

He stopped as a motor roared up to the 
cottage. Brakes squealed. Fists pounded 
on the door. 

“Open up,” demanded a rough voice. 
Tony leaped for the bolt and fastened it. 

“I told you,” he whispered. 

“Hurricane warning,” the voice yelled. 
“Last call!” 

Florence unbolted the door. There stood 
a dripping Coast Guardsman. “I'll pick 
you folks up for the boat in five minutes,” 
he said hurriedly. “Got to finish checking. 
Last time around your place looked de- 
serted.” 

Tony gave Florence a triumphant look. 
She avoided it. The Coast Guardsman 
called, “No time to lose, folks,” and drove 
off in his jeep. The Randalls got ready 
to leave. At the door, Florence stopped. 
“The cat,” she pleaded, “we can’t desert 
it.” She stooped, but the animal squirmed 
away and disappeared into the other room. 


She came back with something in her 
mouth—a very small kitten. 

“Oh the poor little thing,” Florence 
cried. She pushed it into Tony’s big hand, 
scooped up the mother, and she and Tony 
each grabbed a valise. 

When the ferry lurched away from the 
dock, the kitten leaped over the rail in 
sudden fright. Tony yanked off his rain- 
coat. “Don’t worry,” he told the cat, “ll 
save your baby.” 

Florence screamed. 

“Tt’s too rough,” she cried. “Tony... .” 
She grabbed his jacket. He squirmed out 
of it, kicked off his shoes—and jumped. 

“Man overboard!” someone shouted, and 
someone else yelled, “Cat overboard!” 
The ferry reversed engines. A line was 
thrown over the rail. In a few minutes 
man and kitten were hauled back on deck. 

Florence cried anxiously, “Tony, are you 
all right?” 

“I’m fine,” he managed to gasp. 

A woman passenger looked at Tony and 
sighed. ““Wasn’t he wonderful? So brave.” 

Florence put her arms around her soak- 
ing wet husband and whispered. “My 
hero!” 

“Ah, now Florrie, quit riding me. . . .” 

“Oh, darling, I mean it. You were won- 
derful—so brave!” 

And as they walked away from the ad- 
miring crowd, Tony let out one big, loud, 
ominous sneeze. —Jim HorrMan 





See Tony in “Lover, Come Back” for U-I. 












































SANDRA BREAKS 
THE SILENCE 


Continued from page 36 


the way we feel. maybe they will under- 
stand. Being a new bride and adjusting to 
a new life, taking up a new role with new 
responsibilities, well, it’s not something 
I can share every moment of except with 
one other person—Bobby. Right now, 
with both of us working and having so 


little free time together. when we are 
alone. those are the hours we want to 


share just with each other. .. . 

“There are some questions, though, 
which are meaningful and sensible. Like 
the one people are always asking me now: 
‘Sandy. have you changed since your mar- 
riage?” Sure I have. . . . I mean like be- 
fore. well. I was just somebody’s daugh- 
ter. Now I’m an individual. A person. 
For the first time in my life. | have an 
identity. Let’s face it, 've grown up more 
this year then I have all the other years 
of my life combined. 


Life changed 


“When I met Bobby and fell in love, 
| changed. Life changed. My whole 
world changed. For the first time I have 
responsibilities. When I lived at home. 
my mother did everything for me, took 
care of everything, and that was just fine 
with me. I never planned anything, never 
took part or contributed to the way things 
were run. If Mom said, “Sandy, let’s eat 
out. I'd say. ‘Great.’ If she said ‘Let’s 
put in a pool, or paint the kitchen yellow, 
or buy a blue bench for the den,’ I’d just 
say, ‘Fine.’ Whatever she did was all right 
with me. I’m sure people are wondering, 
‘How can Sandy manage?’ But I’m run- 
ning my own home now, and even though 
we do have Nellie. the housekeeper, I feel 
things are and should be my responsibility. 
I plan things, I oversee what’s to be done, 
1 make those decisions a woman should 
make. It’s really crazy, too, because it has 
all come to me so naturally! 

“I never knew I could miss anybody so 
much,” she said of the times she and 
Bobby had to be separated. “It’s funny, 
because when we’re home together, Bobby 
can be in the other part of the house re- 
hearsing for three, maybe four hours and 
we won't see each other. Yet I feel com- 
plete. secure, because I know he’s there. 
But when he’s away, well it’s . . . so very 
lonely. If it weren’t for Mom, I don’t know 
what I’d do. At least seeing her keeps 
me from being too unhappy. But we don’t 
plan on being separated again. It’s just 
that both of us had these commitments be- 
fore we were married. When Bobby comes 
back from Las Vegas, we’ll stay here for 
a while. Then we're flying to New York. 
We're going there while Bobby plays the 
Copa. We'll rent a little apartment, and 
for three whole weeks the only role I'll 
play is Mrs. Bobby Darin, period. Then 
we re going to Fort Knox, Kentucky, where 
Bobby will start a picture, then back to 
Hollywood to start my next picture. But, 
no matter what. we won’t be separated!” 


Lonely without Bobby 
From Monday through Friday of their 





first days of separation. Sandy explained 
that she kept herself busy all day with the 
hundred-and-one duties and details of be- 
ing an actress. At night, after work, she’d 
drive back across the mountain pass sep- 
arating the San Fernando Valley from 
their rented Bel Air mansion, and immedi- 
ately try to busy herself again to keep from 
getting lonely. She’d talk on the phone to 
friends, visit her mother, go to movies 
chaperoned by a young married couple 
or study her next day’s script, until finally 
she was tired enough to sink into bed with 
Clementine, the two-pound Yorkshire ter- 
rier Bobby had given her, for company. 

At three A.M. the sound of a phone 
ringing would shatter the dark silence of 
her bedroom. Reaching out to lift the 
receiver, Sandy would immediately become 
wide awake. Who'd call her at such an 
hour? It would be Bobby. and they would 
talk about what kind of a day it had been. 
exchange words of love and count the 
hours until they would be together again. 
Bobby, who was living the topsy-turvy 
life of a night-club performer would have 
finished his last show. had a bite to eat 
and just be beginning to unwind. Hours 
later he’d be turning out the lights in his 
hotel suite just when Sandy would be 
getting up to begin her day at the studio. 








Clean Dishes and Beautiful Hair 


CAN RUIN YOUR HANDS 


| Dishwashing detergents, household 


_ cleansers, and beauty aids such 


_ rinses rob your skin of its natural 
| oil, upset the natural acid 


as waving lotions and hair 


balance and invite raw, rough, ‘ 


| red hands. New MIRICIL / 
| Medicated Hand Cream with 


| no ordinary cosmetic 
| cream or lotion can do. 
In fact, many silicone 


| doctors, nurses and 


And yet despite the separation of space, | 


of time, of routine. 
about them that no barriers could destroy. 
And, come Friday afternoon, Sandy would 
rush from the studio directly to the air- 
port to grab a plane. In less than two 
hours they’d be together for a hectic, fast- 
paced weekend before she had to fly back 
to Hollywood for another week of work 
n “Tammy.” One weekend, Sandy went 
straight to her mother’s after returning 
from Las Vegas. She rang her mother’s 
doorbell at two in the morning. and they 
sat up talking until five! 

“Another way I’ve changed.” Sandy con- 
tinued, “is in my attitude toward myself. 
Since I’ve been married I’ve learned self- 
discipline, self-knowledge of my own per- 
son. Before, when I lived at home, I was 
not exactly the world’s neatest person. 
Let’s face it, I was pretty sloppy! 
wardly I looked neat and well-groomed, 


there was a oneness | 


Out- | 


but that was because the studio or Mother | 


did everything for me. But. when I used 
to get home, I'd kick off my shoes, cream 
off my makeup and take off my clothes 
and leave them wherever they dropped. I 


just didn’t take care of things and, unless | 


my mother picked up after me, things 
stayed a mess. Now, boy, you should see 
me. I’m just a different person—every- 
thing has its place, every time I see a 
speck of dust, I run and grab a rag. . . 

I’m a regular Mrs. Clean! Before. I guess 


I just didn’t care. Now I take a pride in | 


everything I do—a pride in the way I look 


and keep my things; a pride in my new- | 


found ability to be organized. I guess it’s 
just that when you really fall in love with 
somebody you just stop living for your- 
self . . . you stop saying ‘me-me-me’ and 
think of everything in terms of ‘us’ or 
‘him.’ 


Just like they say in books 


| wash your hair shades lighier... 


“As far as actually falling in love was | 


concerned, you want to know something? 
It really was like they say in books! I 
mean honestly I did feel as if I had butter- 
flies in my stomach, and I discovered that 


exclusive “AQ6” penetrates 

deep into the skin and 

restores the “acid mantle” 

protection in a way that *\ 
+4 


oil creams or alkaline 
base vanishing creams 
can add to existing 
irritations! For really 
smooth, soft hands, try 
MIRICIL. It’s greaseless 
and completely vanishing 
.a tested formula 
used and prescribed by 







beauticians. 





\. MEDICATED HAND CREAM | 
moe, RES RGGE 


THE MIRICIL CHEMICAL CO., INC. 
STAMFORD, CONN. 


ANY PHOTO ENLARGED 


Size 8 x 10 Inches Le 
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper b 
Same price for full length or bust 










‘orm, groups, landscapes, pet ani- 
mals, etc., or enlargements of any 
part ofa group picture. Original s 
returned with your enlargement. 


Send NoMoney 3 tor5]5° | 


Just mail photo, negative or snap- 
shot (any size) and receive oar enlargement, 


double- 
~~ Dostman sie as 
ith order and we pa: 


y 
‘ake advantage of this amazing offer. fend your photos see. 


Professional Art Studios, 544 S. Main, Dept. 31-E, Princeton, llinols 


guaranteed fadeless,on nbeant ti 


Were you a Blonde Baby? 

Did you lose that golden color? 

Now watch Blonde Hair COME TO LIFE with this 
New Shampoo, made especially for YOU! 





| Were you once a gorgeous blonde? Did years of neglect let your 


hair slip, shade-by-shade, into a dull, dark color? Did you fail to 
realize that blonde hair has special problems... requires special 
care...needs a SPECIAL SHAMPOO to bring out the radiant 
shine and light, golden color that men love? 

Now, without tints, rinses or that ugly, bleached look you can 
safely! BLONDEX, the 11-minute 
“miracle” shampoo — made at home, fresh as you need it — whips 
into a rich, billowy lather that rinses away the drab, dingy film 
that makes hair dark, muddy, old-looking. BLONDEX, alone, 
contains ANDIUM to shine and lighten as it shampoos, bring out 
that shimmering golden look. Safe — even for children’s hair. Get 
BLONDEX today at drug or department stores. 
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PAIN STOPS FAST 
when Dr. Scholl’s 
Zino-pads are 
used! 


Corns 
quickly 
removed 


Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads speedily relieve corns, 
sore toes and tender spots. They also remove 
corns one of the quickest ways known to medi- 
cal science when used with the separate 
Medications included in each box. Try them! 


D! Scholls Zino-pads 








POEMS a 


today. | aubhect 
CROWN MUSIC CO. 49 W. 32 Phonograph records 560, New York 1 


PLAY RIGHT AWAY! 
Ne; 





Even If You Don’t Know 
a@ Note of Music Now 
N° it's EASY to 
4 learn any instru- 
ment. No 
ercises. Start playing 
little pieces by notes 
right away. Amazing 
progress at home, in 
per lesson. 
U. S. Sch 





bexacett | 
. 


ring eX- 


an 
yare time. 
1,000, 000° students! Write for FREE BOOK. 


No teacher. Few_cents 


of Music, Studio A205, Port Washington, N. Y. 
No salesman will call. (Established 1898) 


REE 3" Fy 


PLUS 25« 
HANDLING 


2'°x3'q genuine photos maae on silk finish 
studio paper. Send photo or snapshot neg. to- 
day 25 for $1.25 plus FREE 5°x7" enlarge- 
ment. (60 for $2.25). Money back guaranteed 
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PHOTOS 














teeiettaliaeeseediiass to you 
Satisfaction or money back — Lowest 
Prices— Freight Paid. Free Catalog. 
KDALE E MONUMENT CO.,Dept. 673, JOLIET, ILL. 


THIS AD IS 
WORTH MONEY! 


Let us show you how to make big money in 
your spare time by helping us take orders for 
magazine subscriptions. Write today for FREE 
money-making information. There is no obliga- 
tion. 


MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS 
205 E. 42 St., N. Y. 17, N. Y. 















IT’S OFF 
because IT’S OUT 


from your Face, Arms, Legs or Body 
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_when someone you love just comes into a 


room or takes your hand, well . . . it’s 
like a beautiful dream come true! I’ve 


_ suddenly found a whole new world that 
I never really knew existed outside of 
' movies! You know something else, though, 
_ that you don’t read too much about? Be- 
| side the attraction you have for each other. 
| the deepest feeling when you’re in love— 


or at least with me—is a feeling of re- 
spect. I have such admiration and respect 
for Bobby and the deepest desire to be 
everything he wants me to be. . . .” Sandy’s 
voice trailed off. She put her hand to her 
face, dismayed. “Now you see, you've let 
me rattle on and I’ve already said more 
than I intended to! Gosh, it’s hard to 


| keep still when you're like me—the gabby 





kind! In one more second, Ill begin 
bubbling all over about things that should 
remain sacred between a man and woman 
in love... . 

“Honestly, | don’t mean to be repeti- 
tious, but I just can’t get all icky gooey 
and go on and on about my life with 
Bobby because that wouldn’t be fair to 


_ him, or to me for that matter. I only mean 


I want to take this opportunity to speak 
right out to everyone reading this story. 
I want to say, ‘Hi, this is me, Sandy.’ I’m 
still me. I haven’t gone all sophisticated 
or hard inside. I’m not unconcerned or 
unfeeling, but still that’s only one side of 


| me. Now I have another side, too. I have 


_ bruise on his left arm. 


a home life that I mustn’t talk about in 
too intimate detail, because if I did it 
would lessen the thing that is most pre- 





cious to me in life—my love for Bobby. 
I mean, well, look at any girl who’s mar- 
ried, or engaged, or going steady, or even 
just in the dreaming-about-it stage. You 
know how she hates to be asked all sorts 
of intimate questions about her relation- 
ship, questions about things that belong 
to just the two of them. Well, I’m still 
human and I feel the very same way you 
do about things. And yet I wanted you to 
know what my marriage is really like.” 

At last, Sandra had broken the silence 
about her marriage. Yet there were still 


questions that were unanswered. She 
promised she would answer them in 
PuHotopiay. “I would like those of you 


readers who care to,” she said, “to sit 
down and write me a question that you'd 
like to know about. Just write to me. 
Sandra Dee, care of PHotopLay, 205 East 
42nd St., New York, N. Y. I promise that 
when all the questions are in, I'll read 
them and answer all of those I can in 
PuotropLay. There’s only one little favor 
I have to ask in return. All I ask is that 
you send me questions I can answer— 
because I do care—questions that can 
be answered without in any way lessening 
the respect I have for my husband and 
the sanctity of our marriage. And I prom- 
ise, Sandy will tell you true.” 

—Marcia Borie 


Sandra’s in “Romanoff and Juliet” for U-I. 
Bobby records for Atco, and can be seen 
in “Pepe” for Col. Watch for both Sandy 
and Bobby in “Come September” for U-I. 





VISITING DAY 


Continued from page 68 


finger leather mitt. Then. suddenly, he 
tripped over the baseball bat that lay 
below him. 

Peter sprawled down on the carpet, 
then shook his head and began to rub the 
He was glad 
hadn’t been his right arm. for that was 
his pitching arm. He wondered if his 
mother had heard him fall. and whether it 
had awakened her and his father. He heard 
no sound, and figured they were still sleep- 


| ing. After all, it was still dark, and they 


didn’t leave for the store until it was light 
outside, usually about eight in the morning. 
“Where is that glove?” Peter wondered, 


_as he groped his way back toward the 


dresser. “Maybe I should go back to 
sleep,” he thought. “Maybe I haven't slept 
enough.” He hadn’t been sleeping well 
lately. He’d been having headaches that 
sometimes kept him up at night. That— 


_and thinking he had mapped out his life 
| to a fine point. He knew he’d be going to 





Ossining High in two more years, make 
the baseball team and then receive dozens 
of scholarship offers to go to college for 
his hitting and pitching talent and for 
being a good student, of course. But he 
would turn them all down to sign that 
contract that the Yankees would have wait- 
ing for him. 

Then . . . he bumped his head against 
the dresser. He realized, with a strange, 
sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach, 
that he hadn’t seen the dresser at all—not 
until his head had slammed against it. He 


lay on the floor, trying to focus the dim 
outline of the room, but all he could see 
were vague shadows and dim forms. 

“Mama! Mama!” he screamed, but there 
was no answer. 

He lay still for a long time, wondering 
why his mother did not answer him. Where 
was she so early in the morning? He heard 
the ticking of the clock. and he moved 
slowly toward the sound. He reached up. 
felt the clock in his hand, and tried to 
convince himself that it was early dawn. 
He heard the clock loud enough and clear 
enough, but when he tried to read the num- 
bers, there was nothing. Nothing at all. 
except to know that there was a clock. 
and it was ticking, but that was all. 

All day Peter lay very still on his bed. 
afraid to move. He heard the shouts of his 
playmates going off to play ball and he 
knew, deep in his heart. that he would 
never play ball in Yankee Stadium, and 
he would never wear the white flannels 
with the black pin stripes and the word 
“Yankees” scrawled across the chest. 


“I can’t see”’ 


That night his parents found him hud- 
dled in his room, and in his frenzied cry. 
“T can’t see anymore, I can’t see, Mama.” 
they knew that their trial had begun. It 
was just as the doctor had warned. He had 
told them this might happen when Peter 
was three, and the sign of a tumor had 
begun to show. That night they hurried 
him to the General Hospital in Ossining. 
The next morning he was taken to New 
York City to see a specialist. That after- 
noon, Mr. and Mrs. Falk heard the news: 

“He’s got a tumor. It’s affecting both of 
his eyes. He may be permanently blind 

. . unless we can operate immediately.” 




























































The risk was great, but the potential 
loss was greater. The doctors operated, 
and after three long hours, they applied 
the bandages and hoped for the best. Peter 
lay flat on his back for six weeks. He knew 
he’d have one glass eye for the rest of his 
life, and he wasn’t sure that he’d even be 
able to see out of the other one. His dream 
of playing baseball was over. Then, finally, 
the day came for the bandages to be re- 
moved. His mother and father were pres- 
ent, and Peter could scarcely bréathe, he 
was so nervous. 

“Are you ready, Pete?” asked the doctor. 

“Yes ...doc, ’m... I’m ready.” 

Slowly, carefully, the bandages were cut 
away. At first, Peter could see nothing. He 
tried desperately to make out the figures 
near him, but the light refused to pene- 
trate. 

“Can you see anything, Pete?” 

The doctor’s voice seemed so far away. 
Peter strained to clear the wall of dark- 
ness that engulfed him, and slowly, very 
slowly, the streaks of light began to break 
through his prison of darkness. 

“T...1... yes, yes, I can see! I can 
see Mama... and Pop... and you, doc.” 

They kept him in the hospital for an- 
other week, then he returned to Ossining 
with his parents. It was another six weeks 
before he was allowed even the simple 
pleasures of reading his favorite stories for 


more than a few minutes, or seeing a 
movie, or even looking at his mother’s 
magazines. 


Peter says now, “My dream of a big 
league baseball career was over, because 
my left eye never came around as strong 
as it should have. But I did play baseball 
again, and even made the high school bas- 
ketball and track teams at Ossining.” 

His struggle to show the other fellows 
that he would never take their pity reached 
its goal when he won his varsity basketball 
letter for playing guard in 1943, 1944 and 
1945, his graduation year. 

He tried to enlist in the Marines, the 
Army and the Navy, but his glass eye 
kept him from making it. So he joined the 
Merchant Marine, and served during the 
last days of World War II. 


He was restless 


Returning from the Merchant Marine, 
Peter decided to enroll at Hamilton Col- 
lege in Hamilton, New York. He stayed 
there through 1947 and 1948, but then he 
became restless. He transferred to the 
University of Wisconsin in Madison, Wis- 
consin. At the time, acting seemed the 
furthest thought from his mind, and except 
for an incidental part in “Saint Joan” at 
Hamilton, where he had to be practically 
pushed on stage, his thoughts of the 
theater were non-existent. 

“When Id been sick and laid up after 
the operation,” he explained, “I’d been 
the star, director, writer and audience to 
my own dreams and fancies, but really act- 
ing wasn’t what I wanted. Not then.” 

After Wisconsin, he attended the New 
School in New York City, but in the spring 
of 1950, he got so restless again he left 
for Europe. He traveled through Yugo- 
slavia, Italy, France and Austria until his 
money ran out and he had gotten that 
restless feeling out of his system. When he 
came back, he decided to finish his school- 
ing at Syracuse University. He got his 
diploma in Political Science from Syra- 
cuse’s Maxwell School, and he met Alice 


Mayo who, six years later. was to become 
his wife. 

“Everytime I asked her to marry me she 
said no,” Peter quips today, “until one 
day she figured I might make something 
out of myself, so she said yes!” 

But Alice had good reason to be reluc- 
tant. She knew how restless and impulsive 
Peter was, and she was afraid he’d never 
settle down. Even after Peter had gotten a 
job as an efficiency expert with the Con- 
necticut Budget Bureau and had worked 
for them two years, he suddenly announced 
one day that he was giving it all up to 
become an actor. No wonder she was afraid 
of a marriage with him. But what Alice 
didn’t see then were Peter’s greatest quali- 
ties—his strength and the courage to 
search for what he really wanted from life. 
When he found something that could satis- 
fy him, he would pour all his energy and 
all his love into it. And that “something” 
turned out to be acting. 


How it happened 


Unknown to Alice, Peter had one day 
driven down to the White Barn in West- 
port, Connecticut, to see a friend. There he 
saw Eva LeGallienne. the great actress, 
teaching a class. 

“I was hooked the minute I saw her 
teaching,” he states simply. “That was it.” 
He enrolled in her class, and came down 
every week to hear her lecture. He was 
still holding his job with the Budget Bu- 
reau, and one day, after he’d been study- 
ing with Miss LeGallienne for some time, 
she called him over. He’d come to class 
late, as usual. 

“Why are you always late?” she asked. 

“T have to drive down from Hartford.” 

“But there are no theaters in Hartford,” 
Miss LeGallienne said. 

“Oh, I’m no actor,” he explained. 

She looked at him for a long moment, 
and said, 

“You should be.” 

Peter had found himself. He had found 
something he loved, and he could stop 
running now, stop searching. 

His next thought was Alice. 

“I’m going to New York,” he told her, 
“and I’m going to become an actor. A 
good actor.” And for some strange reason, 
as crazy as it sounded, she knew it would 
be just as he said. She went with him, and 
they were married. 

After several successful TV appear- 
ances, Peter landed the now-famous role 
n “Murder, Inc.” The little kid with the 
big dreams had made good. The future 
looks bright for Peter Falk now. He’s on 
his way, and nothing can stop him. Noth- 
ing’s too hard or too tough for him to 
conquer. After all, he fought the toughest 
battle of his life when he was eleven years 
old. He fought then—and won. Now he can 
fight anything and come out on top. 

THE ENb 
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| when someone you love just comes into a 


room or takes your hand, well . . . it’s 
like a beautiful dream come true! I’ve 
suddenly found a whole new world that 
I never really knew existed outside of 
movies! You know something else, though, 
that you don’t read too much about? Be- 
side the attraction you have for each other. 


_ the deepest feeling when you’re in love— 
| or at least with me—is a feeling of re- 








spect. I have such admiration and respect 
for Bobby and the deepest desire to be 
everything he wants me to be. . . .” Sandy’s 
voice trailed off. She put her hand to her 
face, dismayed. “Now you see, you've let 
me rattle on and I’ve already said more 
than I intended to! Gosh, it’s hard to 
keep still when you’re like me—the gabby 
kind! In one more second, Ill begin 
bubbling all over about things that should 
remain sacred between a man and woman 
in love... . 

“Honestly. | don’t mean to be repeti- 
tious, but I just can’t get all icky gooey 
and go on and on about my life with 
Bobby because that wouldn’t be fair to 
him, or to me for that matter. I only mean 
I want to take this opportunity to speak 
right out to everyone reading this story. 
I want to say, ‘Hi, this is me, Sandy.’ I’m 
still me. I haven’t gone all sophisticated 
or hard inside. I’m not unconcerned or 
unfeeling, but still that’s only one side of 
me. Now I have another side, too. I have 
a home life that I mustn’t talk about in 
too intimate detail, because if I did it 
would lessen the thing that is most pre- 


cious to me in life—my love for Bobby. 
I mean, well, look at any girl who’s mar- 
ried, or engaged, or going steady, or even 
just in the dreaming-about-it stage. You 
know how she hates to be asked all sorts 
of intimate questions about her relation- 
ship, questions about things that belong 
to just the two of them. Well, I’m still 
human and I feel the very same way you 
do about things. And yet I wanted you to 
know what my marriage is really like.” 

At last, Sandra had broken the silence 
about her marriage. Yet there were still 


questions that were unanswered. She 
promised she would answer them in 
Puotopiay. “I would like those of you 


readers who care to,” she said, “to sit 
down and write me a question that you'd 
like to know about. Just write to me. 
Sandra Dee, care of PHotop.ay, 205 East 
42nd St., New York, N. Y. I promise that 
when all the questions are in, Ill read 
them and answer all of those I can in 
PuHoTopLay. There’s only one little favor 
I have to ask in return. All I ask is that 
you send me questions I can answer— 
because I do care—questions that can 
be answered without in any way lessening 
the respect I have for my husband and 
the sanctity of our marriage. And I prom- 
ise, Sandy will tell you true.” 

—Marcia Bortr 


Sandra’s in “Romanoff and Juliet” for U-I. 
Bobby records for Atco, and can be seen 
in “Pepe” for Col. Watch for both Sandy 
and Bobby in “Come September” for U-I. 





VISITING DAY 


Continued from page 68 


finger leather mitt. Then. suddenly, he 
tripped over the baseball bat that lay 


below him. 


Peter sprawled down on the carpet, 
then shook his head and began to rub the 
bruise on his left arm. He was glad it 
hadn’t been his right arm. for that was 
his pitching arm. He wondered if his 
mother had heard him fall. and whether it 
had awakened her and his father. He heard 
no sound, and figured they were still sleep- 


| ing. After all, it was still dark, and they 
| didn’t leave for the store until it was light 


outside, usually about eight in the morning. 

“Where is that glove?” Peter wondered. 
as he groped his way back toward the 
dresser. “Maybe I should go back to 
sleep,” he thought. “Maybe I haven’t slept 
enough.” He hadn’t been sleeping well 
lately. He’d been having headaches that 
sometimes kept him up at night. That— 


_ and thinking he had mapped out his life 





to a fine point. He knew he’d be going to 
Ossining High in two more years, make 
the baseball team and then receive dozens 
of scholarship offers to go to college for 
his hitting and pitching talent and for 
being a good student, of course. But he 
would turn them all down to sign that 
contract that the Yankees would have wait- 
ing for him. 

Then . . . he bumped his head against 
the dresser. He realized, with a strange, 
sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach, 
that he hadn’t seen the dresser at all—not 
until his head had slammed against it. He 


lay on the floor, trying to focus the dim 
outline of the room, but all he could see 
were vague shadows and dim forms. 

“Mama! Mama!” he screamed. but there 
was no answer. 

He lay still for a long time, wondering 
why his mother did not answer him. Where 
was she so early in the morning? He heard 
the ticking of the clock. and he moved 
slowly toward the sound. He reached up. 
felt the clock in his hand, and tried to 
convince himself that it was early dawn. 
He heard the clock loud enough and clear 
enough, but when he tried to read the num- 
bers, there was nothing. Nothing at all. 
except to know that there was a clock. 
and it was ticking, but that was all. 

All day Peter lay very still on his bed. 
afraid to move. He heard the shouts of his 
playmates going off to play ball and he 
knew, deep in his heart. that he would 
never play ball in Yankee Stadium, and 
he would never wear the white flannels 
with the black pin stripes and the word 
“Yankees” scrawled across the chest. 


“I can’t see’’ 


That night his parents found him hud- 
dled in his room, and in his frenzied cry. 
“T can’t see anymore, [ can’t see. Mama.” 
they knew that their trial had begun. It 
was just as the doctor had warned. He had 
told them this might happen when Peter 
was three, and the sign of a tumor had 
begun to show. That night they hurried 
him to the General Hospital in Ossining. 
The next morning he was taken to New 
York City to see a specialist. That after- 
noon, Mr. and Mrs. Falk heard the news: 

“He’s got a tumor. It’s affecting both of 
his eyes. He may be permanently blind 

. . unless we can operate immediately.” 

























































The risk was great, but the potential 
loss was greater. The doctors operated, 
and after three long hours, they applied 
the bandages and hoped for the best. Peter 
lay flat on his back for six weeks. He knew 
he’d have one glass eye for the rest of his 
life, and he wasn’t sure that he’d even be 
able to see out of the other one. His dream 
of playing baseball was over. Then, finally, 
the day came for the bandages to be re- 
moved. His mother and father were pres- 
ent, and Peter could scarcely breathe, he 
was so nervous. 

“Are you ready, Pete?” asked the doctor. 

“Yes ...doc, I’m... I’m ready.” 

Slowly, carefully, the bandages were cut 
away. At first, Peter could see nothing. He 
tried desperately to make out the figures 
near him, but the light refused to pene- 
trate. 

“Can you see anything, Pete?” 

The doctor’s voice seemed so far away. 
Peter strained to clear the wall of dark- 
ness that engulfed him, and slowly, very 
slowly, the streaks of light began to break 
through his prison of darkness. 

“T...1... yes, yes, I can see! I can 
see Mama... and Pop... and you, doc.” 

They kept him in the hospital for an- 
other week, then he returned to Ossining 
with his parents. It was another six weeks 
before he was allowed even the simple 
pleasures of reading his favorite stories for 
more than a few minutes, or seeing a 
movie, or even looking at his mother’s 
magazines. 

Peter says now, “My dream of a big 
league baseball career was over, because 
my left eye never came around as strong 
as it should have. But I did play baseball 
again, and even made the high school bas- 
ketball and track teams at Ossining.” 

His struggle to show the other fellows 
that he would never take their pity reached 
its goal when he won his varsity basketball 
letter for playing guard in 1943, 1944 and 
1945, his graduation year. 

He tried to enlist in the Marines, the 
Army and the Navy, but his glass eye 
kept him from making it. So he joined the 
Merchant Marine, and served during the 
last days of World War II. 


He was restless 


Returning from the Merchant Marine, 
Peter decided to enroll at Hamilton Col- 
lege in Hamilton, New York. He stayed 
there through 1947 and 1948, but then he 
became restless. He transferred to the 
University of Wisconsin in Madison, Wis- 
consin. At the time, acting seemed the 
furthest thought from his mind, and except 
for an incidental part in “Saint Joan” at 
Hamilton, where he had to be practically 
pushed on stage, his thoughts of the 
theater were non-existent. 

“When Id been sick and laid up after 
the operation,” he explained, “I’d been 
the star, director, writer and audience to 
my own dreams and fancies, but really act- 
ing wasn’t what I wanted. Not then.” 

After Wisconsin, he attended the New 
School in New York City, but in the spring 
of 1950, he got so restless again he left 
for Europe. He traveled through Yugo- 
slavia, Italy, France and Austria until his 
money ran out and he had gotten that 
restless feeling out of his system. When he 
came back, he decided to finish his school- 
ing at Syracuse University. He got his 
diploma in Political Science from Syra- 
cuse’s Maxwell School, and he met Alice 


Mayo who, six years later, was to become 
his wife. 

“Everytime I asked her to marry me she 
said no,” Peter quips today, “until one 
day she figured I might make something 
out of myself, so she said yes!” 

But Alice had good reason to be reluc- 
tant. She knew how restless and impulsive 
Peter was, and she was afraid he’d never 
settle down. Even after Peter had gotten a 
job as an efficiency expert with the Con- 
necticut Budget Bureau and had worked 
for them two years, he suddenly announced 
one day that he was giving it all up to 
become an actor. No wonder she was afraid 
of a marriage with him. But what Alice 
didn’t see then were Peter’s greatest quali- 
ties—his strength and the courage to 
search for what he really wanted from life. 
When he found something that could satis- 
fy him, he would pour all his energy and 
all his love into it. And that “something” 
turned out to be acting. 


How it happened 


Unknown to Alice, Peter had one day 
driven down to the White Barn in West- 
port, Connecticut, to see a friend. There he 
saw Eva LeGallienne, the great actress, 
teaching a class. 

“I was hooked the minute I saw her 
teaching,” he states simply. “That was it.” 
He enrolled in her class, and came down 
every week to hear her lecture. He was 
still holding his job with the Budget Bu- 
reau, and one day, after he’d been study- 
ing with Miss LeGallienne for some time, 
she called him over. He’d come to class 
late, as usual. 

“Why are you always late?” she asked. 

“T have to drive down from Hartford.” 

“But there are no theaters in Hartford,” 
Miss LeGallienne said. 

“Oh, ’'m no actor,” he explained. 

She looked at him for a long moment, 
and said, 

“You should be.” 

Peter had found himself. He had found 
something he loved, and he could stop 
running now, stop searching. 

His next thought was Alice. 

“I’m going to New York,” he told her, 
“and I’m going to become an actor. A 
good actor.” And for some strange reason, 
as crazy as it sounded, she knew it would 
be just as he said. She went with him, and 
they were married. 

After several successful TV appear- 
ances, Peter landed the now-famous role 
in “Murder, Inc.” The little kid with the 
big dreams had made good. The future 
looks bright for Peter Falk now. He’s on 
his way, and nothing can stop him. Noth- 
ing’s too hard or too tough for him to 
conquer. After all, he fought the toughest 
battle of his life when he was eleven years 
old. He fought then—and won. Now he can 
fight anything and come out on top. 

THE ENnp 


Peter’s in U-A’s “Pocketful of Miracles.” 
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INITIAL and FRIENDSHIP RING 
STYLE YOUR OWN RING—order this new, swirling beauty 
with your own initials . . . OR with your initials on one 
tier and his on the other . . 
his first name. 


. OR with your first name and 


It's the newest thing in the newest jewelry style! Either 
gold or silver plate. They're engraved in beautiful script . . . 
designed to make fingers and hands look gracefully beautiful. 
Get them for all your friends with their initials. A great 
gift idea. 


Only $1 per ring (plus 25¢ handling). Sorry, no C.0.D.’s 







WORLD WIDE, Dept. ID, OSSINING, New York 


FrArESC Le recorded. Send poems 5 
P 0 E M S today for FREE examination. 
TTT TE ASCOT MUSIC, INC. 


6021 Sunset Bivd. 
MERE SOMEE Studio A-16, Hollywood 28, Calif. 


High School Course 


ELM e LU Many Finish in 2 Years 


Go as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Equivalent to resi- 
dent Awe work—p' 2 Diplo: res for college entrance exams. Standard 
H. S. texts suppiled yp awarded. yay for Bi i 5 penpeets 


lesired. Ask f. 
American School, Dept. ‘ass. Drexel at Set Seth, Chicago 37 37 


KILL THE HAIR ROOT 


Destroy unwanted hair PERMANENTLY. Use con- 
a at home. When you hove read our 
bi instruction book carefully and learned to use 
‘7 the new Mahler Epilator safely and efficiently, 
*¢ then you can remove unwanted hair FOREVER. 
od MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE (Our 76th Year). 


NEW 
“SEND oO) VALE eta FOR YOU" 
MAHLER'S, INC, Dept. 601F PROVIDENCE 15, R. I. 


Any WRT MCRL LS 
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Copied p | (sir) PHOTOS « 
212 x 312 in. size on dou- 

ble weight, silk finish, |25c 
portrait paper... The handling 
rage for exchanging with 
friends, enclosing in letters or greet- 
ting cards or job applications. Orig- 
inal returned. Order in units of 25 
(1 pose). Enclose payment ($1.25) 
and we prepay or SEND NO 
MONEY. (Sent c.o.d. if you 
wish.) 4 day service. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send photo or snapshot today. 


Dept. 376, 913 Walnut Street Des“ Memes-2> lowa 
Cover all 
BLEMISHES 


WITH... MEDICALLY APPROVED 

















































A Quick, Simple Way to Cover all skin imper- 
fections— Birth- Marks, scars, dark circles, or 
brown & white spots, bruises, veins, blotches. 
Stays on all day. Waterproof and greaseless. 
SHADES: Light, medium, rachel, brunette, 
suntan and dark. Jar $1.25. Or send 25c for 
a liberal sample. At dime stores everywhere. 


HIDE-IT RESEARCH CO. 








5251 West Harrison St., Dept. MN-S, Chicago 44, Ill. 
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MONTHLY 





RECORD 


PHOTOPLAY POLLS THE RECORD SHOPS 


POP ALBUMS 
Ray Conniff’s “Moments to Re- 
member” (Columbia) ... Ray 


Charles’ “Dedicated to You” 
(ABC-Par.) ... Lawrence Welk’s 
“Calcutta” (Dot). 


POP SINGLES 


Elvis’ “Surrender” (RCA)... 
The Shirelles’ “Dedicated to the 
One I Love” (Scepter) ... 
Shelby Flint’s “Angel on My 


CLASSIC ALBUMS 


Sviatoslav Richter playing 
“Brahms Concerto No. 2” with 
the Chicago Symphony (RCA) 
... Van Cliburn playing “Pro- 
kofiev Piano Concerto No. 2” 
(RCA) ... Philippe Entremont 
playing “Rachmaninoff Con- 
certo No. 2” with Leonard Bern- 
stein and the New York Phil- 


harmonic (Columbia). 


JAZZ ALBUMS 





hollywood's listening to 


Shoulder” (Valiant). Miles Davis’ “Sketches of 


Spain” (Columbia) .. . “Can- 

nonball Adderly at the Light- 

COMEDY ALBUMS house” (Riverside) .. . “The 

“An Evening With Mike Nichols Swinging Mastersounds” (Pa- 
and Elaine May” (Mercury). cific Jazz). 








...and what 
they're reading Manet agp 


| ' 





“The Snake Has All the Lines” by Jean 
Kerr (Doubleday) ... “The Last of the 
Just” by Andre Schwarz-Bart (Atheneum) 
.. . “Decision at Delphi” by Helen Mac- 
Innes (Harcourt). 





Debbie Reynolds, Jane Powell, 
April 1; Alec Guinness, April 
2; Marlon Brando, April 3; 
Tony Perkins, April 4; Greg- 
ory Peck, Spencer Tracy, April 
5; Chuck Connors, April 10; 
Brad Dillman, April 14; Peter 


Ustinov, April 16; Bill Holden, 

. April 17; Leopold Stokowski, 
birthday April 18; Anthony Quinn, 
April 21; Sandra Dee, Shirley 
Temple, April 23; Shirley 

calendar MacLaine, April 24; Bobby 
Rydell, Duane Eddy, April 26. 
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new 
faces 


Paula Prentiss: Texas-born and bred; mad 
about this space age; loves music; has chestnut 
hair, brown eyes; is 5’9” and 122 pounds. 


Jim Hutton is 63” and 175 pounds of man with 
blue eyes, brown hair. Acted and made films 
during his Army hitch, married, has two kids. 

















New purse size 75¢; 
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MECH IMM 24e () 
A SOFT, FINE SPRAY THAT IS GOOD TO YOUR HAIR 


HOLDS CURLS BEAUTIFULLY IN PLACE FOR HOURS 


Breck Hair Set Mist is a gentle spray Breck Hair Set Mist holds your curls softly 


that leaves your hair soft and shining, in place. This fragrant mist helps to 
never stiff or sticky. It is good to your hair. bring out the natural beauty of your hair. 
Use after combing, to hold hair in place Use before combing — style as you comb Use for pincurling 


Beautiful f I, 


Copyright 1961 by John H. Breck, Inc. 


202. 65¢; 5Y¥2 oz. $1.25; 80s. $1.50; 110s. $2.00; Plus tax. Available wherever cosmetics are sold. 
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I) refreshes your taste 


_‘air-softens’ every puff 


a a i NN ae” 


- menthol fresh 


- rich tobacco taste 
a aalole(-1ea Meal ti-) am cele) 


— 

“(ake a Dut Zhe Spring Cg. ‘ When you light a Salem, you 
can almost imagine yourself in this scene — all golden sunlight and new 
green, with air so fresh. Salem is the most refreshing cigarette of all, for 
its High Porosity paper ‘‘air-softens’’ every puff. Rich-tasting, too, with the 
full flavor of fine tobaccos. Smoke refreshed...smoke Salem! 


Created by R.-J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 











